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SEND YOUR OLD COPY TO TOMMY 


The following letter from a soldier “somewhere in 
France” makes an appeal to our readers’ generosity 
which we feel certain will not pass unheeded. 


SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE. 

I do hope you will forgive the liberty I take in addressing this appeal to you, 
but I have on one or two occasions had the great pleasure of seeing your book, 
The Tatler. I may say I saw it on a good many occasions before the war, but 
times have changed now, as a lot of the villages and towns out here have, and you 
cannot imagine the pleasure it gave me the first time I saw your book out here, 
and I have wondered if one of your very generous readers would care to send me 
their copy after they have finished with it. It does not matter how old or dirty it 
may be so long as the inside is there. I would not trouble you, but my folk at 
home are not in a position to send it. My father is in uniform, although he is 
nearly fifty-five. I will pass it on to my comrades when I have finished with it. 
I must say the articles by Eve are very funny, also good; but you can tell her from 
me, she is doing splendid war work, for her articles give our boys tons and tons of 
amusement, also your splendid pictures of the revues now going on in London. 
We cannot go and see them, but we get very near it when we see your pictures. 
It would do your eyes good if you could only see our boys crowding around the 
one book, and on some occasions, it may be only a few pages someone has found. 
I expect some lucky officer had it sent him. If you can do this for me, ‘sir, I shall 
be very grateful to you and your very kind reader. 
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FURNITURE & EFFECTS. 


IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE on behalf of Qwners, who are 
compelled to realise entirely regardless of original cost, 
removed to our Depositories for convenience of Sale. 
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SMITH’S 
GLASGOW MIXTURE 


COMPLETES THE EQUIPMENT 


In Three 
Strengths— D. 
Mild. | PER OZ. 


HIGH-CLASS MODERN and ANTIQUE ENGLISH and CON- 
TINENTAL FURNITURE, CARPETS, PIANOS, PICTURES, 
LINEN and PLATE, and OBJECTS of ART, 


To the value of over £1,000,000, being the Largest Collection of Genuine 
Second-hand Furniture in England. Illustrated Catalogue Now Ready. 


250 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 

Modern and Antique, in styles of Jacobean, Queen Anne, Chippendale, Adams, Hepple- 
white, Sheraton, and Early Georgian, including several fine old Queen Anne mirrors, tall- 
boy chests, old bow-front and shaped-front chests, from 35s. ; large gentlemen's wardrobes, 
fitted drawers under and sliding trays above, from £3 10s.; rare old Jacobean oak four- 
post bedstead and an exceptionally fine Chippendale style four-post bedstead, perfect 
condition; the modern furniture comprises several well-made solid oak bedroom suites, 
with glass door wardrobes, from 5 gns, complete; with bedsteads and mattress complete, 
19s. 6d.; mahogany inlaid satinwood bedroom suites, £8 15s.; twin Sheraton design 
bedsteads, with spring mattress complete, 55s.; Louis Seize carved and lacquered bedroom 
suite, with bedstead complete, £80; Louis Seize bedroom suite, tulipwood and kingwood, 
ormolu mounted, with bedstead complete, 65 gns; and very choice satinwood suites up to 
300 gns. In every case these suites cost over double the prices now asked, 


DRAWING-ROOMS, 
Including OVER 170 CHESTERFIELD and LOUNGE SETTEES, 

and easy chairs, all sizes and designs, mostly with loose down cushion seats, ranging from 
47s. 6d. each (see catalogue, lot 35, with illustration); fine tone baby grand piano, in 
ebonised case, by Robert Wornum and Sons, 25 gns.; anda good serviceable instrument; 
10 gns.; large collection of Italian, Louis XV., and Louis Seize carved and gilt and 
Vernis Martin decorated furniture, including a choice carved and gilt Louis Seize 7-piece 
suite covered in silk, for 16 gns.; Dutch marquetry, Boule, and decorated satinwood 
furniture at less than third original cost. 


LIBRARIES, BILLIARD, AND DINING-ROOMS. 

Several leather-covered lounge settees and easy chairs, from 4 nS.; massive bookcases 
and writing bureaus, from 558.3 very fine set of eight Jacobean design dining-chairs, 
including two carving chairs, complete, 11 gns.; Jacobean design sideboard, £6 17s. 6d 
large dining table to match, 558.3 fine old Jacobean side table with drawers, £4 17s. 6d.; 
old Delf pattern dinner and tea services, sets of complete old crystal and cut table glass, 
£5 17s. 6d.; polished oak canteens of cutlery and plate by Mappin & Webb, £5 17s. 6d.; 
large quantity of Sheffield plate and electro by Walker and Hall, Elkington, &c.; old: prints, 
oil paintings, books, table and bed linen, grandfather clocks, chiming and other bracket clocks, 

Several pieces of very fine old black and red lacquer furniture. 

Fine quality real Turkey carpet, 13 ft. by 9 ft., £4 17s. 6d., and several others. 

Full-size billiard table by Orme, £45, with all accessories, cost over £150. 

Two motor cars, 18 h.p. Darracq Landaulette, equal to new, £200; 14-16 h.p. “ Remo” 
Touring, 5 seats, nearly new, £150. 

Large quantity of grained furniture, wood seat chairs, &c., suitable for servants’ rooms 
or useful for soldiers’ huts. as reasonable price will be accepted to clear. 

Any article may be had separately, and, if desired, can remain stored free, 
and payment made when delivery reqittred, or will be packed free and delivered 
or shipped to any part of thé world. ( 

Complete Catalogue, Illustrated by Photographs, Now Ready, sent Post Free. 
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URIC ACID AND THE 
» Price 6d. By Professor HARLEY PARKER. 
CONTENTS :—Effects of uric acid on growth and colour. Characteristics of the hair of persons 

subject to gout, rheumatism, neuralgia, etc. The hair's treatment in such cases, etc. 

SCALP MASSAGE AND HAIR CULTURE. Price 2d. 
CONTENTS :—How massage benefits the hair and scalp. Directions for self-applied scalp 
massage. How the hair is nourished naturally. How the colour elements are produced and 
diffused. How to detect the first signs of hair weakness, etc. Also, by the same author: 
‘The Hair & the Nervous System.’ Price 1s. ‘Alopecia, Areata, or Patchy Baldness.’ Price 6d. 
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MRS. RALPH PETO AND HER LITTLE DAUGHTER, ROSEMAR 


Mrs. Ralph Peto is the wife of Lieutenant Ralph Peto, who is in the 10th Hussars, but at present attached to the Flying Corps. 

Mrs. Ralph Peto is the daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Walter James Lindsay, and is thus a niece of the Duchess of Rutland, who is the 

daughter of the late Colonel the Hon. Charles Hugh Lindsay, who was the third son of the 24th Earl of Crawford. Lieutenant 
Ralph Peto is the son of Mr. Herbert Peto, who is a half-brother of Sir Henry Peto, the 2nd baronet : 
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200, CURZON STREET, 
MAYFAIR. ES 
Y DEAR BETTY, (9 
—Zepps again ! 
And determined, ; 
so they say, on 
business. London’s their goal, of course. 
But whether they'll ever get here. . . . 
Anyway, tho’, it’s time they did something 
to justify their existence, isn’t it, after all 
the talk there’s been ’bout fleets of ’em 
coming to frighten us out of our senses, 
and the giant ones they’ve built, and all 
the rest of it? And we’ve hada fairly long 
respite from the hateful, horrid things, 
which seem almost as good as the House of Commons for taking 
time off. But it took a Germ, didn’t it, to evolve such a fearf’ly 
unsporting method of making war ? 
* * * 
Makes us quite glad that we’re taking Sir Douglas Haig’s 
broad hint ’bout not having holidays and stopping in town 
this year—though it’s a bore, of course, when the temperature’s 
climbing up towards 90 degrees in the shade and the Park looks 
dusty, and there’s a sort of an aridness about things. One joy 
about town—you do hear early all there is to hear, ’specially if 
it’s about Zepps coming along. There’s always plenty of people 
to talk it over with, not to speak of nice men who call round to 
see if you’re safe, and the telephone fairly bursting itself with 
anxious inquiries. Tou-Tou always helps answer the tele- 
phone, as you know, and when there’s Zepps about he sits on my 
foot so’s I shan’t forget that anyway /e’s there to guard me. 
* * * 
(~~ ourse, I know it’s nice and restful and good for the nerves, 
and all that, to get the news of things on the morning after, 
like you do, when it’s all over and what’s done’s done. But I 
simply hate not knowing things quick and before every one else 
—it’s almost as horrid as wearing what other people are wear- 
ing, or seeing a play that’s been running for a hundred nights, 
or reading a book that’s been out for weeks. To be on the crest 
of the wave, that’s Eve’s idea of life and living. And an even 
inore important person, the C.-in-C. in France to wit, seems of 
much the same mind. 
* * * 
“T°he war seems much realler and closer, much more ours 
somehow, don’t you think, now that Sir Douglas sends 
along fresh bulletins twice a day and we know at dinner all 
about what our men 
have done ‘out 
there” that morning ? 
Much better than the 
old way of serving up 


[ NEVER SING ) 
WITHOUT MY 


—or he of the gorgeous voice who can sing and won’t— 


Eve has been down to her country house 
for rest and relaxation, and also to do a 
little entertaining 
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( Being the Correspondence of the 


8 Hon. Evelyn Fitzhenry with her 
friend, the Lady Betty Berkshire. 


despatches, much too long for any- 
one to read, about once a month, 
isn’t it? And I b’lieve some people 
wish they’d do the same thing ’bout 
some of the navy’s doings, ’stead of © 
leaving everything the dear boys in 
navy blue do wrapped in the deepest 
mystery. They say letting us know more 
about things has made people realise the 
war so much more. There are still a few 
who think we still don’t realise enough, 
though the casualty lists have been more 
than enough to make the most hardened 
optimist sit up and think a few thinks. 
* * * 
(Can't say, all the same, that it’s very evident on the face of 
things—all the worry and awful anxiety that’s spreading 

like blight does in gardens over so dreadfully many homes. 
The top-hole weather 
made us put on all the 
fluffy frocks we’d been 
saving up for the 
chance last week, 
and though most 
of the charity 
shows and things 
had come to a full 
stop there was 
quite a lot going 
on, what with the 
last nights of the 
opera season 
and the heaps 
of weddings 
and little j, 
jaunts down 
to Ranelagh 
and places 
which don’t 
mean a vast 
expenditure in petrol, and the C . 
usual little festive meals at the she cannot make up her 
restaurants, and afterwards to a mind whether the guest 
revue whenever the men come who can’t sing and will— 
home on leave—which is horridly 
seldom though, just now, isn’t it? The wounded were pouring 
in night and day, of course—by the way, they’re all full of 
admiration of the transport service, which has been tremendously 
improved lately and now’s just about perfection—but people 
have gone off to the sea and places just as if nothing out cf 
the way was happening anywhere at all, and you 
certainly wouldn’t have thought the war was 
worrying us much if you’d been, say, down at 
Windsor for the racing last week, or 
at Raymond Hitchcock’s party at 
the Grafton Galleries, which was 
“some” attempt in that line, I can 
tell you, and nearly as unwartimclile 
as, say, Lady Kathleen Hastings’ 
wedding, which just did fairly take 
the bisc. for giving the snub direct to 
all the people, Mr. McKenna at their 
head, who tell us that lavish expen- 
diture and lovely frocks, and in fact 
everything but absolute necessities, 
are unpatriotic in war time. 

* * * 
very one” was there, and all 

in their bestest frocks—Mrs. 
McKenzie, who came with Mrs. 
Leeds (who lent her house for the 


“ 
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—or the intrusive lady who always appeared in the tennis court fully garbed and ready for a game when the exciting 
‘“men’s four’’ was just starting, or— 


reception), and was fearfully picturesque as usual in the colour 
of the moment—lemon yellow—as were all the heaps of brides- 
maids; also the Duchess of Sutherland, Lady Mainwaring (by the 
way, Ciro’s knows no keener dancer than this very beautiful and 
statuesque lady), and Lady Wimborne, marvellously 
got up as ever in rose pink and old lace and ropes 
of pearls, and something quite new in black trans- 
parent picture hats. Lady Curzon was in the rose 
colour that goes so well with her pink cheeks and 
china-blue eyes and golden hair, and so was Countess 
Zia Torby, who possesses the same fascinating 
colouring. 
* * 

And every one, of course, swathed in 

the inevitable bit of tulle without 
which you haven’t been able to face 
the world at all this last week or two, 
tho’ I b’lieve it’s “ off’? now, being a 
conceit too easily monkeyed by our 
maids and things. While it’s lasted, 
though, it’s been rather alluring. A 
pretty pink chin’s none the less pretty 
for a setting of pale lavender or cloudy 
black or fleecy white transparent stuff, 
and we do show so much of ourselves 
nowadays that really it’s been quite a 
welcome change—a fashion that hides 
something. Apropos, s’pose we'll have 
to change ourselves all over again soon. Faint far whispers 
of what’s going to be worn in the autumn generally get around now, 
and there 7s a norful rumour, as I think I told you, that we’re 
all to go back to long skirts again. 

* * * 

’( “ourse we shall hate them in the beginning and love them in 

the end, as we always do. But something quite different’s 
bound to 
come, so it’s 
as well to be 
prepared at 
any moment 


* 


—the lady who 
insisted upon tak- 
ing her dogs with 
her on the golf 
links, or— 
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s 
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—the minx who made a carefully-arranged decolletée appearance every morning at her window just as the men were 


to change from our present flapper state into, say, something rather 
First Empire-y—long and clinging and high-waisted instead of 
short and fluffy and no-waist-anywhere-in-particular. And after 
all the filmy, frothy effects, p’r’aps we shall fall back on the other 
- extreme, brocades and things, for the 
winter. Lady Diana Manners’s get-up 
at the Grosvenor House show was 
rather that way, anyhow, and Lady 
Wimborne, whose clothes are very 
much of the Place Vendéme, has also 
been wearing stiff stuffs lately. Your 
Eve stately instead of fluffy wil] be 
amusing, won’t it? But, of course, 
she’ll do it all right, and in fact her 
very last—Oh! Forgot. We don’t 
talk ’bout things like that in war 
time, do we? 
* * * 
Haven't there been some funny 
appointments lately? They say 
you could fairly have flattened the 
whole House out with a small feather 
when Mr. Asquith announced Mr. 
Duke as new Chief Sec. for Ireland 
the other day. Simply frightf’ly 
clever, of course, and all that, also, 
I’m told, “capable, industrious, and 
tactful,” and one who, so says Mr. A., 
will bring to his none-too-easy task “a broad and judicial 
mind, a firm hand, administrative capacity, and sympathy with 
the Irish people””—or words to that effect. Also, with his 
experience he’s pretty certain not to err on the side of Birrellian 
tolerance. But all the same you’d have thought, wouldn’t you, 
they might have chosen someone just a little more amusing 
after all this time for poor old Ireland? Where, by the way, 
*spose you’ve heard Lord Anglesey, Sir John Maxwell’s new 
military secretary, has taken the Walter Guinness beautiful 
house near Pheenix Park. With no Castle—not at present 
anyway, there won’t be much society going for Lady Anglesey, 
will there ? But don’t suppose she’ll be over there 
much—she’s already got such lovely places and so 
many interests here. 


(Continued on p. 164) 
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returning from bathing, was the most unbearable during the recent great heat 
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A nd people were pretty flabbergasted, too, when the P.M. 
ti told us that Dublin Castle couldn’t be done without after 
all, and that there was going to be a Lord Lieutenant! Not 
the same sort of one as the others certainly, but ‘‘ something 
corresponding to a colonial governor.” As the tweeny says— 
Did you ever? And anyway it is a scream, this Coalition 
Government, isn’t it? And now the question is—who? He’s 
to have “very distinct and definite powers” apparently, so it 
doesn’t look as if he’ll be a Royal, or a duke, or anything. 
Winston’s: been mentioned, and he’s got a brain certainly, as 
well as a charming wife to do the gracious. But really no one 
knows, least of all the Government, and,:as. Mr. Asquith says, 
it’s one thing to nominate some one to the office, but it’s quite 
another to get ’em to take it up, ’specially a person who is 
qualified for it. 
* * * 

A nether appointment’s Lord Lytton’s—to succeed the Duke 

of Devonshire, when he goes to Canada, as Civil Lord of 
the Admiralty. No one seems to know just quite why he’s been 
given this one in particular—ships and cargoes, or whatever they 
deal with in that branch of government business, seem somehow 
out of the Lytton line, don’t you think? But he’s one of the 
brainier kind too, of course, and it’s rather humorous of ’em, 
I think, to send a temperance-reformer-suffragist-vegetarian to 
rule the waves in Whitehall. Whenever J even see a ship I 
always get so thirsty and so hungry that I don’t carea d. if 
we've got a vote or if we haven’t. Lady Lytton, of course, with 
all the other Soul crowd, has been lots to the Beecham opera— 
sometimes wearing the shiniest, sequiniest kind of gown I ever 
did see even this very shimmery summer, when every one’s shone 
somewhere if only with her slippers. 

* * * 

“[ aking of politics, wasn’t that an amusing frock Mrs. Asquith 

was photographed in in last week’s TATLER? Nothing 
any one else wears is ever tolerated by the P.M.’s wife, and I 
verily believe she’d rather go wrapped in a blanket like an 
Indian squaw than wear the ordinary conventional frock that 
they show you at the not-quite-tip-top shops, for instance. But 
she’s fallen into line with the rest of us, hasn’t she ?—being 
photographed, posed, “for publication,” so to speak. ’Spect 
she got so fed up with all the funny ones the snapshotters and 
people take of her that she thought she’d better have a proper 
one done, even if it wa@s a rather ordinary thing to do. But I really 
think she must have a fair collection of rather weird frocks. 


t the Souvenir Luncheon the dress she wore was, I think, 
purple and green tartan or something, but even Mrs. 
Asquith doesn’t mind being ordinary about the feet—or rather 
extraordinary. For however quietly you’re dressed otherwise, 
this year you have to go it about the feet, if it’s only by 
wearing white stockings to call attention to’em. Reminds me, 
it was so funny afterwards when the Royals arrived to compare 
their footgear and—ours! — Sensible, of course, simply isn’t the 
word for theirs—always: And they looked more sensible than 
ever fully displayed on the Grosvenor House lawns next to all 
the others in satin and suéde and brocade and bronze kid, 
all strapped or embroidered or something, and not one of 
them the teeny-weeniest bit sensible. 

* * * 
© more opera, by the way—we’ve got to take to sylvan 
pleasures now, or nothing, though I hear of simply dozens 
of new playsand revues and things—which doesn’t Zook, does it, 
as if we’re taking the war to heart, so to speak? Perfectly 
marvellous, I call it, this opera season we’ve had. Nothing 
stopped people going to it, not reverses or Zepps or casualty 
lists or anything; and I simply can’t believe them, can you, the 
people who tell us that London’s not musical enough to run an 
opera of its own? Not in the Hammerstein way, certainly. But 
I guess the sort of show Beecham puts up would “ draw” like 
hot cakes all the year round. You'll agree with me when I tell 
you that the place was even quite fairly full for Ethel Smyth’s 
Boatswain’s Mate on the hottest nights last week. Not that I 
don’t like the “B.M.”—in parts anyway—but you wouldn’t 

think it’d please the populace, would you ? 

* 
The Magic Flute or 


* * = 
O: Boris or The Critic or Bach’s 

Pheebus and Pan and Il Seraglio either. But they went, 
all of ’em, while Tristan, though he is an alien. enemy, and 
dear, adorable Madame Butterfly filled the house every time. 
Some one said the other day that the great Sir Thomas had 
missed his vocation by being a music-man, even if he was a top- 
hole one. “He’d have made a marvellous advertising agent. 


a 


Just think of that one idea of his alone—to make grand opera, 
By the way, there’s going to be an autumn * 


advertise pills!” 
season, so I hear—and so I hope. With such a horrid war 
going on so horribly hard all the time, I don’t know what we 
should do without music for solace sometimes, really. 
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Another big wedding this week—the Cadogan-Mills one—and 
I hear of plenty of nice presents even if there 7s a war. 
Next week Lady Helen Brassey marries her publisher-soldier- 
man, Major John Murray, “quite quietly,” and there are several 
more fixed for the next week or two—the Curzon-Benson one 
(by the way, it’s said there’s to be yet another wedding in the 
bride’s family. Ah, well, as every one knows, man wasn’t made 
to live alone!) and Mr. Astor’s to Lady Charles Mercer-Nairne, 
and Mr. Reggie Walters (Ist Life Guards) to Miss Winifred 
Allsopp, Lady Mildred Allsopp’s only daughter, and Doris 
Kitson’s to Lieutenant McNaughton, and Lady Belhaven’s 
daughter, Dorothy, to Major Bertram Wakley, and Miss Gwen- 
doline Nicolson’s to Captain St. Aubyn, Lord St. Levan’s heir- 
presumptive, and Mrs. Chamberlain’s and Miss Lloyd George’s, 
and—but that’s about enough to go on with, isn’t it? Looks 
as if the parsons and people ’ll be kept busy anyway this 
August. 
* * * 
“[ here's talk of the Court going to Windsor, and prob’ly thev 
will a little later, though nothing’s fixed or ’ficial about it. 
I’m sure they want a holiday if anyone does, for you can’t think 
how hard they both work, the King and Queen, and they haven’t 
even the change and relaxation that the Queen Dowager gets. 
She at least goes to all the amusin’ charity shows and things, 
and always has a house party at Marlborough House, where 
Russian and Grecian royalties have been staying all the sum- 
mer. They say, you know, that Prince Christopher of Greece 
may take up permanent quarters here if he really marries the 
American millionairess who’s been so very much to the fore 
just lately. But, of course, it’s unfortunate for him that his 
royal sister-in-law’s sympathies are so very Hunnish, and also 
that the King, his brother, isn’t too desperately pro-Ally. 
* * * 
A propos of foreign royalties, Queen Amelia opened one of the 
last of the charity fétes with her usual skill and charm 
last week, and I hear King Manoel and his pretty Queen are at 
Eastbourne as usual for their summer holiday. You'd think life 
was one long holiday, wouldn’t you, for retired royalties? They 
go there, of course, for the lawn tennis at Devonshire Park— 
lovely courts and everything done in the Wimbledon-Queen’s 
style, all the “pro’s” in rows and no paltry pat-ball. Great 
times, by the way, at Surbiton on Saturday—Lady Drogheda ~ 
and the Duchess of Sutherland and Mrs. Hall-Walker and 
Countess Zia all playing in an American tournament for the 
local hospital funds—nice, pleasant way of working for a good 
cause on a summer afternoon, and not too frightfully exhausting 
either. ’Cos, of course, it’s the men who’ve got to do all the 
frantic rushing about at the net at these shows, while we just 
keep cool and collected and lithe and graceful (see snapshots) 
somewhere round about the back line. 
* * * 


A propos—of motoring, I mean—what a difference the petrol 

ban’s made already, hasn’t it? Some people say they like 
it—makes the streets quieter and the country roads more like 
real country. And as for racing—looks as if it’s going entirely 
to stop it, doesn’t it? In fact, it has. Don’t know whether 
they’re even going to hold Newbury this week, as Mr. Harcourt 
says he’s made the Jockey Club promise not to license any 
more meetings after this very Thursday a sever is. And what 
about that horse-breeding that we’ve been hearing the last year 
or two was so frightfully important for the nation and simply 
couldn’t be kept up without racing ? 

* * * 


And as for the people going away, if they haven’t got cars of 

their own still in use they'll just have to get to the stations 
any time they can and wait for a train to come along like the 
Indians do. ’Cos whether you get a taxi or not nowadays is 
all a matter of luck, with the odds about 10 to 1 against. And 
coming into town’s even worse. Taxis aren’t all part and parcel 
of railway station furniture now any more, and there were some 
fine old scenes at Paddington and places last week when Eton 
and Winchester and the rest came home for their holidays. 
And some important young bloods got really quite cross about 
it when they found they had to walk miles and miles to get 
anything to ride in, unless they took the humble ’bus—and, 
of course, that was quite too infra dig. 

* * * 


s for Tou-Tou and me, we’ve fairly worn out at least three 
pairs of shoes already—one satin, one suéde, and one 
brocade. ’Cos, of course, I can’t let the poor darling walk all 
the time, and the extra weight makes all the diff. But it was 
just like a man, wasn’t it, to suggest that the solution was for 
me to start wearing real regular sensible boots ?—you know, all 
made of leather and buttons and what they call “ proper” soles, 
nearly half-an-inch thick. Men are soignorant and unpractical, 
aren’t they ?—Your patriotic but footsore, EVE. 
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“A CERTAIN LIVELINESS ”"_MATRIMONIALLY 
SPEAIKING. 


LIEUT. THE HON. MOUNTJOY UPTON TO 
MISS CONRAN 


The Hon. Mountjoy Upton, who is Lord Templetown’s son and 

heir, was married on Thursday last at Holy Trinity Church, 

Brompton, to Miss Alleyne Conran, the daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. Henry Conran of Courabelle, Westgate-on-Sea. The Hon. 

Mountjoy Upton is in the Hast Kent Yeomanry, and the nave 
was lined by the sergeants of the regiment 


Se 


CANON CARNEGIE TO MRS. JOSEPH 
CHAMBERLAIN 


The Rev. William Hartley Carnegie, rector of St. Margaret’s 

Church and Canon of Westminster, and Mrs. Joseph Chamber- 

lain, the widow of the late Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, were 

married*on Thursday last in Henry VII.’s Chapel, Westmin- 

ster Abbey. Mr. Austen Chamberlain, M.P., gave the bride 
away 


THE HON. PHILIP FITZALAN-HOWARD TO 
MISS GLADYS NORTON 


The Hon. Philip Fitzalan-Howard, who is Lord Howard of 
‘Glossop’s son by his second marriage, was married on Thurs- 
day last to Miss Gladys Norton, the only daughter of Colonel 
and Mrs. Norton, the ceremony taking place at Brompton 
Oratory. Father Bernard Vaughan was the officiating priest 
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MR. SIMON VERNON HARCOURT TO MISS 
DOROTHY HUDSON 


Mr. Simon Vernon Harcourt was married on Thursday last to 

Miss Dorothy Hudson at Westminster Abbey. The bridegroom 

is the younger son of Mr. and the Hon. Mrs. Vernon Har- 

court, and Miss Hudson is the daughter of Sir Robert Hudson, 
who is principal agent of the Liberal Party 
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AND THE REST IS LIES” 


By Barbara O. Walbrook. 


T was very quiet in that corner of the 
rose-grown garden where the sun- 
dial stood; quiet with the warm, 
heavy silence of a perfect summer’s 

day. 

On the cup of a large auratum sat a 
Butterfly with closed wings ; he was watch- 
ing a small, slight figure standing under 
one of the low arches. It was the Spirit 
of the garden—all old gardens, as you 
possibly know, have a Spirit guardian. 

“ Good-morning,” said the Butterfly. 
“Good to be alive to-day, isn’t it?” 

The Spirit smiled, but showed no en- 
thusiasm; ske did not even reply—when 
one has lived through the generations 
one becomes blasé, even about a 
fine day. 

“What are you waiting for?’ 
asked the Butterfly curiously. 

The Spirit glanced at the wide 
green path and replied uncommuni- 
catively, “Oh, something! You will 
see by and by.” 

Presently down the path came 
two figures; a tall man in naval uni- 
form and a girl in a fluffy pink frock. 


“Lovers!” exclaimed the 
Butterfly. 
“A lover,” corrected the Spirit 


quickly, and took a step forward. 

“Tsn’t this corner delightful?” 
the girl in the pink frock was saying. 

“ Perfect,” replied the Sailor; “I 
shall picture it all again when I get 
back. You can’t think how I loathe 
leaving it, more especially now.” 

“Why now?” asked the girl 
casually. 

“Can’t you guess?” 
tated. 

“Would you like a rose?’ she 
broke in softly, and reached to pick 
a long pink bud. ‘‘ There!” and with 
a faint blush and avoiding his ardent 
eyes she gave it to him. 

“Charming !”” whispered the But- 
terfly; “charming!” But the Spirit 
only smiled—being a spirit she knéw 
the thought which prompted the 
action. 

The man looked at the girl and 
then at the flower—she was rather 
like a rose herself, he thought. 

“Nina.” His voice sank to a 
whisper, and the Butterfly quivered 
with disappointment. 

“Don’t worry,” said the Wraith. “It 
is a very old story. Probably you will 
‘have many opportunities of hearing it 
again.” 

The girl raised her voice, not much, 
but sufficiently for the Butterfly to hear. 

“T don’t know,” she was saying. ‘“‘ One 
can’t settle things quickly—at least not 
things like this,” and she blushed again. 

“Oh! I can wait,” said the sailor 
eagerly, and he looked straight into the 
girl’s clear eyes. 

“JT hate hurrying. I—I must have 
time to think,’ and she lowered her lashes. 


He hesi- 


The 


Mrs. 


“So be it, but I shall come again—in, 
say, three months—my next leave, you know. 
Three months is tons of time for ey 

“ Thought ?” she concluded wickedly. 

“Don’t!” and the sailor caught her 
hand. She let it rest in his a moment, 
then drew it quickly away. 

“Come,” she said smiling, 


“that is 


enough now—you may return in three 
months; the rose will serve as a remem- 
brance, 
flowers. 

“An idyll,’ murmured a little White 
Rose. 

“Who are they? 


” and they moved away among the 


“Who are they?” 


Oh, she is the 


MRS. GEORGE FITZGEORGE 


wife of Lieutenant George 


Vignon of Paris 


daughter of a self-indulgent Might-have- 
Been, who let all things slide, and a brilliant 
Beauty with a penchant for the good things of 
this world. He is the only son of a charm- 
ing Sentimentalist (since dead) and a good- 
tempered baronet with more money than 
brains, and belief in most things, including 
women, which his son has inherited.” 

The Wraith shrugged her shoulders, but 
the White Rose sighed. 

“Don’t you believe-in anything ?” she 
asked presently. 

There was silence for a minute, then: 
“ T—believe—in—anything.” The Spirit 
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FitzGeorge, R.N. 
FitzGeorge is the daughter of M. and Madame 


laughed as she repeated the words, leaning 
back among the leaves—‘‘I?’’ She laughed 
again, and a shower of pale petals fell on 
her hair. “‘ Do you know how old I am?” 
and without either answering or waiting 
for an answer she moved silently away. 


It was just a week later, and down by 
the sundial the garden lay clear in the 
moonlight. Somewhere. in the leaves the 
Butterfly was sleeping and the roses lay 
heavy in their dew. The Spirit was still 
watching, and her eyes were strange. 

Two people were standing by the sun- 
dial—a man in khaki and a girl, her bright 
dress a blur in the shadows. The 
Butterfly wakened at the sound of 
their voices. 

“Lovers?” he asked again, and 
this time the Wraith did not correct 
him. He fluttered a little, then set- 
tled. Suddenly he saw the Soldier’s 
arms go round the blurred figure and 
the girl dropped her head; but, try 
as he would, the Butterfly was unable 
to catch the murmured words. 

“ Sweetheart!” The big Soldier 
had raised his voice and the roses 
shook off their dew—the better to 
listen. 

“ Love is eternal,” said the White 
Rose presently, apropos of nothing 
except the atmosphere. 

“Life is eternal,” 
Spirit. 

“Love is life,’ returned the 
Butterfly. The Rose sighed regret- 
fully, but the Spirit curled her lips— 
she knew how long the average 
butterfly lived. 

“When do you go back ?”” came 
the girl’s voice, rather muffled. 

““ To-morrow,’ replied the Soldier, 
and he bent and kissed her. Fora 
moment she stood passive, then freed 
herself abruptly. 

“ No,’ said the girl,“ you must let 
me think—I—lI can’t decide at once.” 
“No!” as he moved towards her 
again. “ You must wait until—until 
your next leave.’’ Quickly she bent 
and broke a little white rose and 
thrust it into his hands. ‘Keep 
it ” and she raised her eyes 
without finishing. ©. 

“Dear!” said the Soldier. Then: 
“ Nina! Nina!” but she had brushed 
past him and was gone, running into the 
shadows. 

“Why, it is the same girl!” said the 
Butterfly surprisedly. 

“Yes, of course.” The Wraith laughed 
—a clear, hard little laugh. 

“Who is he?”? demanded the White 
Rose presently when the Soldier too had 
disappeared. 

“The youngest son of a neighbouring 
squire,” replied the Spirit. “Not a half- 
penny beyond his-subaltern’s pay.” 

“She loves him, doesn’t she?” asked 
the Butterfly curiously. 


corrected the 


(Continued on b. viii) 
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BACK TO THE LAND OF THE STARS AND STRIPES 


A Graceful American Dancer Pictured in her Charming 
Old-world Garden near London 
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[Compton Collier 


MISS IDA ADAMS 


The well-known American society dancer, who sailed for America yesterday, the 8th. Miss Adams made a most successful 
appearance in ‘‘ Half-Past Hight,’’ the sparkling revue at the Comedy, but has been compelled to relinquish her engagement under 
.doctor’s orders, and has now gone back to her own land to recuperate. Her absence, we hope, will be only a temporary one 
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Pictorial Politics. 


The Third Lap— 

AST week was commemo- 
rated ina fitting manner 
in all the countries of 
the Allies, the second 

anniversary of the world war. 
Thanks to the determination and 
bravery of the Allied troops on 
all fronts, and the sacrifices of 
patriotic citizens at home, and 
above all thanks to the glorious 
work of the Grand Fleet, we 
may with some confidence pro- 
phesy that the war will not 
reach another anniversary. In 
1915 the Germans were advanc- 
ing everywhere except in the 
West. In August, 1916, their 
advance has not only ceased, 
but serious inroads are being 
made upon their positions, and 
they have lost the initiative on 
all fronts. Although the British 
Empire has suffered irreparable 
losses amongst her children, who have given their lives for the 
freedom of Europe, nothing will shake her resolve to fight until 
the reign of Prussian militarism is crushed and respect for 
public law and humanity restored; and our Empire has gained 
immeasurably in that it has sealed its true unity in the blood 
of those gallant men who have come from all parts to fight 
for her. 


from “ The Evening News 


COMING UP FOR THE THIRD TIME 


Last week Germany entered upon her third year 


THE GOVERNMENT’S TIN HAT 


THE RISING SUN 


Kaiser : My word, Willie! It is coming over the 
of war ridge, and it’s getting most uncomfortably hot 


—and After. 
“The problem of labour is the 


~ 


* 
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most important among 
many which will have to be 
dealt with in the all-important 
period of reconstruction which 
will take place after the war. 
The deputation which saw 
Mr. Asquith last week was 
mainly exercised over the future 
status of trade unionism. It is 
ag certain that the unions will not 
Oe, be allowed to lose through their 
iN \ patriotism in relaxing the re- 
\ tl strictions and privileges which 
: \ \ they have won after generations 
N \ \\ of effort, and which they have 
ye ‘ abandoned voluntarily during 
the war. But after the experi- 
ence of the past year labour 
From “The Daily Graphics ™ay well ask itself whether the 
highest possible wages for the 
utmost production are not a 
better foundation for national 
prosperity than low wages and an output restricted by the rules 
of the union, a policy which nearly lost England its supremacy 
in trade against its energetic and unrestricted Teuton rivals. As 
“The Daily Mail” truly says: “It is to be hoped that war will 
be followed by a long period of industrial peace, with labour 
helping to produce the maximum. of wealth and receiving in 
return a fairer share of it than it has hitherto enjoyed.” 


“MWY y 
Y 


From “* The People" From * Reynolds's Newspaper” 
THE MURDERER’S CREED 


William the Assassin: Laws! What do I! care 
for laws? When | want to kill, | kill 


“THE PUNCH BALL UP TO DATE 


From ‘‘The Westminster Gazette” 


From “John Bull" 


THE OLD SPIRIT 


The Shade of the Duke of Wellington: They may be a ‘‘New Army,” 
but they’re made of the same old stuff 
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ONE OF THE PRETTIEST 


—And Most Charming—of Our American Peeresses. 
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LADY DECIES 


Who before her marriage in 1911 was Miss Vivien Jay Gould and is the daughter of Mr. George Jay Gould, the New York 
millionaire. Lord Decies, who succeeded to the title in 1910, was very well known as the Hon. John de la Poer Beresford when 
he was in India with the 7th Hussars at Bangalore, and was at one time on Lord Connemara’s Staff (1888-89). He did extremely 
well in the Matabele ‘‘show,’’ and subsequently in the South African War, where he got a mention, a D.S.O., and was promoted 
lieutenant-colonel. He now commands the South Irish Horse reserve, and is also A.A. and Q.M.G. to the forces 
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The New Tradition. 
DUCHESS on the stage is always beautiful. Duchesses 

in real life are mostly quite commonplace-looking 

women. But that fact will never convince a dramatist 

intent upon pretending to hold up the property mirror 

to reality. In the theatre a duchess is a symbol more than a 
character. She symbolises elegance, a certain gracious hauteur, 
taste in clothes, a woman whose morals are removed from those 
of the ordinary plebeian by the same abyss as divides their classes. 
A certain type of actress is always 
engaged to play duchesses. Usually 
she is a one-time ingénue grown 
plump. And on the stage the 
duchess type never varies. She 
varies as little as does the coster 
type, the Cockney servant type, or 
the stage clergyman with a vacuum 
in his head and a mania for drinking 
tea. She is, in a word, a tradition, 
and to blow up a stage tradition is 
almost to undermine the foundation 
of all manufactured drama. In the 
same way a new tradition has lately 
arisen, a tradition which looks like 
being as fixed and permanent a type 


as the stage duchess. He is the 
Lancashire father. 
* % * 


A Lancashire Father. 

Lancashire father has no man- 

ners. Also he talks in a harsh 
voice, possesses a meek wife, rebel- 
lious children, and is generally a 
thickly underlined old boor. I have 
met a good many Lancashire fathers 
in my time, and none of them have 
resembled in the least the type which 
invariably represents them on the 
stage. But that is because real 
experience is invariably wrong ac- 
cording to the manufactured drama. 
Not that a stage type need represent 
anything real to be recognisably 
human. I do not believe that the 
Lancashire fathers are any less 
broad-minded, any more inhumanly 
cross, any sterner, gruffer, worse- 
mannered than the fathers of any 
other shire. But the Lancashire 
plays which have found success have 
all had fathers of this type. So the 
type has become a tradition, and a 
Lancashire father who was not of* 
this kind would not dare to claim 
Wigan as his birthplace. Bunty, 
for example, brought a whole heap 
of plays in which the Scotch hero- 
ines managed everything and every- 
body and played the réle of Destiny 
in a quaint bonnet to every character 
in the play. Hindle Wakes sud- 
denly gave birth to a whole army 
of rebellious Lancashire flappers 
fighting parental control. I verily 
believe that had Hindle Wakes 
been a Devonshire comedy all the 
stage rebellions of children against 
parents would have been fought in 
and around Plymouth. The new 
playwright who first makes his 
duchess a fat, commonplace body in 
an absurd toque (as they so often 
look in reality), or gives us a gentle- 
voiced coster, a mild Lancashire 
father, a manly clergyman, a doctor 
without a top hat, a syren without 
ted hair, an ingénwe who can’t 
simper, and a young man who doesn’t 
call his father ‘‘ pater ’—will kill more regular playgoers from 
shock than a three days’ bombardment of London. 

* * * 

Another Lancashire Comedy. 
Tre Rotters, by Mr. H. F. Maltby, which was produced the 

other evening at the Garrick Theatre with success, is 
literally teeming with the Lancashire tradition. There is the 
rude father, who, of course, is: ultra-respectable. and a town 


MISS GERTIE MILLAR 


In a new and charming costume in 
which is still one of the surest draws in all London 
and continues to fill the Palace nightly. 
““Bric-a-Brac’’ run ends Miss Gertie Millar is booked 
for Mr. Charles Cochran’s opening venture at the new 
St. Martin’s Theatre in October, and the title of the 
musical play which will serve as a house-warming is, 
we hear, to be “ Houp-la.’’ 
the St. Martin’s is, so we hear, to be one guinea, which 
is a war-time figure but is not expected to prove 
prohibitive 
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councillor. There are the rebellious children, the comically- 
loving mother, the wicked young sparks who make love to the 
rebellious daughters and then leave the girls to fight the battle 
alone, that grim atmosphere of an absolute and deadly virtue 
which once belonged only to Scotland on the stage, but now 
seems to concentrate around Cottonopolis—all are present. 
They are all there in fine form, too, the only difference being 
that in the case of The Rotters they are used to extract 
laughter instead of tears. Yet, alas! one feels all along some- 
how that none of these people, the 
things they say, the things they do, 
are inevitable, as it were, but just 
merely a collection of new stage 
traditional types—types which the 
dramatist hopes by exaggeration to 
render funny. And funny the comedy 
is in a way—a way which is neither 
very new nor very true. It is not a 
masterpiece—as Hobson’s Choice is 
a masterpiece—but it is a pleasant 
picture of the comic Lancashire tradi- 
tion presented to us before that 
tradition has become overworked 
and comic on its own account. The 
comedy is the inevitable outcome of 
one Lancashire success. It is not 
likely to repeat this success, but it 
will be liked by those for whom the 
word ‘‘ Lancashire”’ spells all sorts 
of odd characters, peopling a story 
wherein young women imagine that 
the old folk are all tyrants and life is 
a war between one generation and 


another—as, indeed, it is, though 
rarely in the stage “ Lancashire” 
way. 

* * * 
The Acting. 


N uch of the second-rate fun of 
The Rotters is redeemed by 
some really good acting.- Mr. Charles 
Groves is excellent as the gruff, hard, 
ill-mannered town councillor, who, 
at the end of an existence of re- 
spectability, is discovered to be a 
bigamist. Miss Eva Leonard-Boyne, 
Miss Marga la Rubia, and Mr. Arthur 
Cleave are spirited as the Lanca- 
shire children of adult growth whose 
parents lock them up in a room by 
themselves on a diet of bread and 
water—the inevitable custom, appa- 
rently, of all Lancashire parents. 
Miss Clare Greet is comic as the 
councillor’s wife. And of course 
the children triumph at the end. It 
would not be a Lancashire comedy 
without that. The only thing is that, 
in this case, they triumph in a comic 
way. Indeed, The Rotters is more 
like a Lancashire farce—or rather 
a farce in which all the characters 
are drawn from the stage tradition of 
Lancashire. 

* * 
Thoughts on Revues. 
“[vhe end of the season leaves 

London with very few theatrical 
amusements other than revues. 
That charming thing, A Kiss for 
Cinderella, has disappeared ; so has 
Please Help Emily. The Riddle 
departed a week or so ago; the St. 
James’s is closed, and so is His 
Majesty’s. But the revues seem to 
go on and on for ever and ever. 
Whereat the philosopher can draw 
an object lesson, even if he can’t well 
explain the reasons of it. And it seems that managers have 
already learnt that lesson, since there seems always to be 
plenty of money going about for the financing of this form of 
entertainment. A curious fact is that, when money is supposed 
to be tighter and tighter each day, these entertainments become 


Rita Martin 


“ Bric-a-Brac,”’ 


When the 


more and more numerous and more and more lavish. Not that 
the public are particularly fond of lavishness. I do not think 
they are. SCARKAY.”” 
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Hie NEW PRODUCTION AT THE ADELPHI 
Ome of the People who will Assist in * High Jinks.” 
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Bertram Park 


MISS NELLIE TAYLOR 


Who is one of the bright particular stars in the forthcoming production at the Adelphi, “High Jinks,’’ which is in active 

rehearsal, and will supply the gap which has been caused by the closing down of “Tina,” the recent Adelphi success. Miss 

Nellie Taylor plays one of the principal parts, and was recently in ‘The Happy Day” at Daly’s. Amongst other stars in 
the cast of “‘ High Jinks’’ are Miss Marie Blanche and Mr. W. H. Berry 
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FAMOUS FRENCH, AMERICAN, AND 


Three World-Renowned Exponents 
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Walery 


MLLE. MADO MINTY IN THE SPIDER DANCE 


The famous danseuse of the Folies Bergére, who made a name for herself in London as the lissome spider and proved to be such 

a tremendous attraction to a large number of the flies of this city, who nightly crowded to the Alhambra to see her. Mlle. Minty 

has now changed from a spider to an octopus, and her new dance representing that unpléasant submarine Hun has caused quite 
a sensation in Paris 
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EASTERN DANCERS IN NEW ROLES 
of Three Widely-Difiering Styles. 
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MRS. VERNON CASTLE IN A NEW POSE 
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Ira L. Hill, exclusive to THE TATLER 


MISS RUTH ST. DENIS IN THE PEACOCK DANCE 


Mrs. Vernon Castle took London by storm earlier in the season, and is admittedly one of the most graceful dancers of the 

present day. Mr, and Mrs. Vernon Castle before their last visit to England were teaching stage dancing in America, and making 

a very big income indeed. Mr, Vernon Castle then joined the R.F.C., and his wife returned to New York. Mrs. Vernon Castle 

is the arbitress of fashion as well as the acknowledged high priestess of her art in American society, and London eagerly 
looks forward to her return 
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E thought that we had only quantity ; we now know that 
we have quality as well. We knew how good that old 
army was—‘ few but fit’? was its motto—and that it 
was more highly trained than even Germany’s best; 

we feared that the new army, manufactured in haste, would give 
us cause to repent at leisure. We were so terribly afraid that 
we could not produce an article even half as good as the model 
to which we were working in the short time at our disposal. 


Now, after two full years under that hardest and most exacting , 


of drillsergeants, War, we know that something nearly approach- 
ing to a miracle has been accomplished, and that we have a 
first-class fighting man—a disciplined individualist who is more 
than a match for the Teutonic automaton. That is the difference 
between their system and ours, and until this war we could 
not make up our minds which was the better—the one that 
made an automaton who worked only when the button was 
pressed, or the one that was encouraged occasionally to use his 
own common-sense. Some people 
were even inclined to believe that 
the way the Germans trained the 
officer was better than the way 
we train and have trained him in 


the past. 
* 


* * 


“[ he German argument is that 

the “brains”? must not 
be exposed more than is abso- 
lutely necessary, and that it does 
not matter so much about the 
“ cannon-fodder.” Their officers, 
therefore, do not lead—they direct 
from behind and say, “ Go on!” 
Our people, however, do things 
the reverse way round, and say 
“Come on!” It is the proud 
tradition of our army that no man 
shall be asked to go anywhere 
that his officer is not ready to go 
first. It has worked very well 
up to now, and it is working -ex- 
tremely well in that gap which we 
are engaged upon widening. Good 
troops, the Germans argue, ought 
not to requireleading. That may 
be true, but we know from recent 
experience that they have found 
it useful to have their officers 
behind and their machine-guns 
trained on some of the unfortu- 
nate battalions that have been 
ruthlessly sent to certain and in- 
evitable destruction. Troops that 
are led do not go back; troops that 
have to be driven frequently try 
to do so. In any case, the supe- 
riority of our system has had-a 
most ample vindication. 

* * * 


nd what a marvellous achieve- 
ment it has been, this new 

army of-ours, built up in less than 
two years from a fighting strength 
of about 700,000, countingin every- 
thing, to one of over five millions! 
Could we have done it if we had 
had to train this big mass as we 
trained our old force? I do not 
think that one need hesitate about 
the answer. If we had had to 
put this big force through the 
musketry which was deeméd necessary under old conditions 
it would not have been possible. But modern war has 
revolutionised a good many things, and amongst them is 
musketry. It is not necessary to have a man who can make 
a possible at 800 or 1,000 yards on the range. If he isa fair 
shot up to 300 or 500 he is good enough for all practical purposes. 
It would be interesting, if it could be done, to arrive at the 
average range at which the rifle has. come into action in this 
war. At some places our trenches have been hardly more than 
80 yards from the enemy’s. Consequently, the long-distance 
shot is not indispensable. The man we have got knows the 
rudiments of musketry; he can strip and clean his rifle, and he 
can shoot well enough to be extremely dangerous when he is 
wanted, but he probably is not a Bisley prizeman. What has 
been done is to get him fit first, teach him to use hishands with 
a rifle, a pick, or a grenade, and trust to the great Sergeant- 


steel.”’ 
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Major War to do the rest. How admirably that inexorable 
martinet has done his work we see. A battalion is never quite 
steady till it has been blooded, however well disciplined it may 
be. There has been no want of opportunity for this finishing 
touch in this great adventure. 
* * * 

“The really marvellous part of our achievement is the training 

of the scientific branches of, the service—the cavalry, 
horse, field, and heavy gunners, and the sappers. Here is a 
feat of conjuring that leaves one confounded. How it has been 
done baffles the conception. How well it has been done the 
enemy will be the first to tell us. Gunnery, with all its rami- 


fications of range-finding, study of atmosphere, visibility, etc., 
is a science that is not quite the same thing as learning the 


‘“haymaker’s lift’ with the bayonet or the cocoanut-shying which 


LADY COLEBROOKE 
A striking photograph taken at the Great Allied Bazaar 


held a little time ago in aid of the war funds. 
brooke made a gallant figure in 
Before her marriage Lady Colebrooke was Miss 
Alexandra Paget, the daughter of the late General Lord 
Alfred Paget, C.B., who died in 1888. 

Lord Colebrooke in 1889 
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is the bomb-thrower’s early stage of efficiency. Yet our guns have 
never been better laid or better served in the whole history of 
the Royal Regiment than has been 
the case in this war. The shoot- 
ing has been marvellous—and I 
have been privileged to see some 
photographs (taken by aerial ob- 
servers) of the sort of work our 
newly-trained ‘“‘ amateurs” have 
been doing. The flying men, 
again, what a record of magni- 
ficent effort is theirs. At the time 
this war broke out we _ hardly 
knew that we had got an aerial 
wing. Look at it now, and read 
its story. The days of the 
magicians and the genii are not 
past. 


4 * * 
] n the groups. of officers 
published in this week’s 


TATLER is one of the new bat- 
talions of the East Surreys, a 
great old corps which under the 
new Territorial scheme was made 
up of the old 31st and 70th Foot. 
The 31st, the present Ist Batta- 
lion of the Surreys, were originally 
marines, and were embodied for 
service in 1702 for the War of 
the Spanish Succession. Five 
companies were supplied as 
“ Jollies ”»—as were once the 10th 
Hussars—to the Fleet, and went 
out in the expedition against 
Spain within two months of the 
formation of the regiment. At the 
time of the peace of Utrecht, in 
1713, this regiment was known as 
Goring’s Marines, and it did not 
suffer disbandment as did many 
of the other “sea regiments,” 
being placed in the line as the 
31st Regiment of Foot. The way 
it came by its sobriquet of “ The 
Young Buffs’? was this—At the 
Battle of Dettingen, in 1743, it 
was in reserve with the 20th (the 
Lancashire Fusiliers) in a wood 
on the British right, but towards 
the afternoon the 31st were led 
into action by King George II. in 
person. The facings and the 
breeches of the 31st being much 
the same in colour as those worn 
by the 3rd (the Buffs), King George mistook it for the latter regi- 
ment and called out, “ Bravo, Buffs!’’ But when told that it was the 
31st, and not the “ old Buffs,” his Majesty rejoined, “ Bravo, young 
Buffs! ”—and the title has stuck to it ever since. The 2nd 
Battalion, the old 70th, was raised in 1758, and in addition to a 
very distinguished career in our earlier wars it did excellently in 
the Sudan operations of 1884, particularly at the sanguinary 
little battle at Tamai, and later still at Colenso in the South 
African War, where it made a gallant but fruitless dash into 
the town in the first disastrous assault. 
* * * 

“The recent protests by the legal profession, which have found 

their way into the press, against divers aspersions cast 
upon them, all evidence the fact that it is a long worm that 
has no turning. One cannot, as has been often remarked in 
this column before, entirely withhold one’s sympathy from 
(Continued on p. 192) 
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AN ACTIVE WORKER 
On Behalf of the Wounded in Paris. 
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LADY MURIEL BERTIE 


Who is Lord and Lady Lindsey’s only daughter and is at present on short “leave” in Scotland from her nursing duties in 
Paris, where, like so many others, she has been doing excellent work among the wounded. Lord Lindsey was formerly a captain 
in the Northamptons, and also served for some time on Lord Carrington’s staff during the time he was Governor of New South 
Wales. It was there that Lord Lindsey met Lady Lindsey, who was before her marriage Miss Cox, the daughter of Mr. J. C. 
Cox of Craig Cruich, Sydney 
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Good-byes. 

F p2ople in their desire to describe Paradise would go 
into fewer ecstasies over golden streets, perpetual praise, 
gates of pearl, eternal sunshine, harps, angels, and crowds 
of the “ blessed ’’—all the unimaginative paraphernalia, in 

fact, of a very blatant and uninteresting heaven—and told us 

more insistently that in heaven there were no Farewells, I, for 

one, would feel more inclined to go without the pleasant, but 

apparently wicked, things of this, sad old world to deserve a 

place therein. For, to my mind, Farewells are among the 

saddest things in all human life. And my life—and I guess that 

almost everybody’s life has the same sad story to tell—has been 

one endless Good-bye—good-bye to the things I most cherished, 

the ideals I believed in most steadfastly, the illusions I hugged 

most desperately to my soul, the 

friends I loved more than any in 

the world. Sometimes I fancy that 

the wise man and woman just love 

people and things in a cold, imper- 

sonal kind of way. The moment 

they become part of your inner life, 

the moment they mean something 

more to. you than you can put into 

words, even to yourself, Fate steps 

in, either to place a lighted bomb’ 

under the Cherished Belief or pre- 

sents to the Best Beloved a ticket for 

the other end of the earth. Is there 

anything more grimly painful than 

suddenly to wake up to find that 

the ideals for which you strived 

have proved but an illusion after 

all; that the friend who made 

this world less a desert of crowded 

loneliness than you dared realise 

has one foot on board ship bound, 

metaphorically speaking, for the 

farthest corner of the Antipodes? 

And of all Farewells, the Farewell 

by sea is the saddest and most 

painful. Death is not half so sad. 

The Beloved Dead always seem 

near to us. It is as if They stood 

in the silence beyond the horizon 

waiting for us with arms outstretched 

—waiting for the moment when we, 

too, should have crossed the Great 

Divide. The Dead, too, are always 

faithful. Not for Them is Time the 

Great Consoler. They are watching 

over us, waiting for us; They always 

remember; They will never, never. 

forget. Somehow we seem to feel 

Them near us. We seem to know 

that They are at hand, that They 

wander with us—oh, such a little 


of that position. 


way apart. moted, had been in the army a year and was only 
* * * twenty years of age. 
Separation. literary faculty, and in last Sunday’s ‘‘ Observer’’ there 


ut the friend who still lives—the 
friend who, to all intents and 
purposes, as far as companionship 
is concerned, might just as well be 
dead—that is the friend who really seems beyond recall. 
For, say what we will, Friendship carried on from the other 
ends of the earth becomes at last merely a memory—a beau- 
tiful, a sad, a wonderful memory, but a memory which— 
and I wonder if you will understand me?—is a very, very 
lonely memory, faint, shadowy, as unsubstantial as a happy 
dream. For Friendship—real Friendship—is trouble shared, 
happiness mingled, jokes understood, interests known; it is the 
laughter, the sadness, the joy, the hundred and one little things 
of daily life, all bound together by some mysterious and 
wonderful undercurrent of sympathy and understanding which 
makes two people feel that, amid all the noise and bustle, the 
selfishness and cruelty of this world, they still possess someone 


By RICHARD 


Sota 


\ pany 


KING. 


whose affection is steadfast and true, whose love is like the 
warm handshake of Understanding stretching out towards 
them across the cold and the darkness of life. And although, 
if it be true Friendship, it will never cease to live, time and a 
long séparation will dim its lustre. Time and absence in 
this life are far more ‘separating’ than Death itself. For 


Time brings to each one of us new interests, new enthusiasms, 


THE LATE LIEUTENANT R. G. GARVIN 


The only son of Mr. F. L. Garvin, the editor of the 
“Observer,” who was killed in action at the battle 
of Poziéres whilst leading his company in the storming 
The greatest sympathy is felt in 
journalistic circles for Mr. and Mrs. Garvin. 
tenant Garvin, who was on the point of being pro- 


Like his father he had the 
was published an article of his on Marshal Turenne, 


the son’s style being very reminiscent of that of his 
talented father 
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new attractions. And friends, separated by long distance, 
cannot share these things—the bond of so much in Friendship. 
Letters are but the poorest substitute for the daily communion 
which once made the lives of two people seem to each one of 
them so precious. The hours of misery, the moments of joy, 
the hopes, the doubts, illness, health, disappointment, difficulties, 
cannot be shared by two people from the opposite ends of the 
earth. So Time gently separates 
them far more than Death itself. 
All that remains is the Happy Time 
long ago—the Happy Time which is 
now to each but a memory, a 
memory which somehow or other 
seems less real than the trivial in- 
terests and companionship of -To- 
day. It takes two people of almost 
superhuman steadfastness to remain 
absolutely faithful through a long 
separation. Faithful?—in a way, 
yes; but, alas! in a very casual 
way at last. Love and Friendship 
both need a certain amount of pro- 
pinquity. Absence eats at length 
into the foundations of every Temple 
erected by two hearts. Time numbs 
all things. And this, alas! is true, 
even if none the less sad, because, 
logically maybe, Time is very kind. 
* * * 
Beyond the Horizon. 
Art as I said before, of all the 
painful, lingering forms of 
torture—the Farewell by sea is the 
most painful. All the things we 
wanted to say before, and kept 
putting off until the last moment, 
must perforce remain unsaid in the 
presence of all the hurry and bustle, 
excitement, and scrimmage of a 
departing steamer. So friends stand 
close together saying the things they 
don’t mean, thinking the thoughts 
that are not worth thinking, making 
—in a word—conversation when all 
the years before the companionship 
had been like nothing so much as 
thinking aloud. And all the time, 
at the back of their minds, there 
throb the things which both are 
wanting to say and cannot. And 
both of them realise that the moments 
are slipping away, and that, in all 
this big, dreary world, they may 
never, never meet again. Oh, it is 
a heartbreaking moment! Add to 
: it, the one who is leaving is so busy 
with his or her lugzage, so anxious lest anything precious 
should be left behind, so frantically excited with the excite- 
ment which is everywhere going on around, that Friendship 
is temporarily forgotten. And, meanwhile, the one who is 
left behind, the one who suffers most, must stand idly by, 
feeling altogether out of it, neglected, alone. Then follows 
the hurried farewell, the fight down the gangway, the sudden 
separation of the departing boat from the quay to which it had 
been moored. There is a series ‘of shrill whistles, a sudden 
rush to the side nearest land by all the passengers on board, 
handkerchiefs are waved, people are shouting “ Good-bye.”” And, 
all the time—all the time the two friends, who may 
never meet again, are looking only at each other. It seems to 
(Continued on p. 178) 
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Plumber (after examining boiler at the vicarage): And what sort of a room is above this one, sir ? 


Vicar: That’s my study, where I work 
Plumber: Then you may thank your lucky stars you weren’t blown to blazes, yer reverence 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


them that all the years which will come after, all the forgetful- 
ness which time will give them, is there—an ever-increasing 
barrier between them, over which they stretch out their arms 
to each other, struggling to assure one another that neither will 
ever forget, that none of the coolness which long distance has 
lent to other friendships will ever chill their own. But, at the 
back of each mind, there is the pitiful knowledge that one happy 
companionship of life has come to an end, that even should 
there be a second act to their friendship, so many things must 
happen before the curtain reascends, 
* * 

Picking Up the Old Threads. 
And the tragedy of those who are left behind is always 

the hardest tragedy to bear. There is the sad dreari- 
ness at once more picking up the familiar threads of existence 
in a world which does not feel a loneliness weighing down 
the heart. There is the dulness' of monotony — the same 
old occupations, the same old associations, the same old busi- 
ness of life—to be continued just the same—but oh, with such a 
difference! For the old familiar moments of happiness, the old 
jokes, the old confidences, the old familiar truancies by which 
two friends who love and understand each other can escape 
from the dull round of the boringly trivial into the world of 
laughter and make-believe which love and friendship only can 
make their own—all, all have vanished, they have come to an 
end, they are no more. 
The One who is Left 
Behind watches them 
disappear slowly—oh so 
slowly—as the departing 
boat vanishes into the 
silence beyond the hori- 
zon far away. Then, 
as the last trace fades 
away, it isasif a sudden 
strange new world—a 
world which was alien 
to us, a world in which 
we were strangers and 
lonely—had opened up 
before us. There is only 
one world and that is 
the world which love and 
friendship create. It is 
the world which we are 
all seeking, more or less ; 
yet, though it seems to 
be everywhere around 
us and nearly everybody 
finds it once or twice in 
their lives, it is a world 
which is as illusive asa 
vision; it haunts us, but 
it rarely becomes any- 
thing more substantial 
than a dream. But 
sometimes, when we are 
tired and alone, or life 
seems sordid, full of 
tragedy, unutterably sad, 
we get away by our- 
selves and create a vision 
of this Happy World out 
of our longings, out of our tears. But this world of our inner- 
yearnings has no golden streets nor gates of pearl, and there 
are no crowds of the righteous singing hymns of praise all 
day long; and there are no eternal sunshine and no deathless 
songs of glory, and no harps and everlasting thanksgivings— 
there is just, maybe, a little cottage, a little garden, with the 
hills stretching away behind and the dancing sea glistening far 
away in front, and near by, wandering with us in the world of 
our dreams, are those we love, those who love us; and there are 
no sadness and no farewells in this happy world of ours. 
And this is the blessed heaven in which we sometimes wander 
for oh so few brief moments here on earth! And this, too, is 
the world which, I rather fancy, means to most of us—our heaven. 
Maybe it is the world into which Death stands sentinel at the 
gate. Maybe . and yet, after all, who knows ? 


* * 


* 


Other People. 
“There are places upon earth as beautiful as any heaven. Of 
that Iam sure. I desire nothing more lovely than many 
English villages; I can picture nothing more exquisitely beau- 
tiful than certain parts of Italy. It is the wretched Human 
Element—the Human Element which makes this world a Hell 
by its selfishness, its petty jealousy, its sordid ends. These 
hings do not enter into the world of our dreams, that world 


which is inhabited only by friends. Friends understand each 
other and are kind. Other People seem wilfully to misunder- 
stand, and are only generous and kind when we are dying. And 
it is Other People who always play the part of the serpent in 
our Earthly Paradise. Thus in our Dream World they never 
enter. In reality, alas! they are always with us. 


* * %* 


Italy. 
So when I picked up “ The Book of Italy” (Fisher Unwin) — 

a magnificent volume published in aid of the Italian 
Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Families in the United Kingdom and of 
the Italian Red Cross—and lost myself in the beauty of Arthur 
Hacker’s painting of Taormina, in Sicily—I just peopled it with 
all those friends—and they are so few!—whom I really love 
and understand well enough gladly to face eternity together. 
In a word, I just pictured the Universal Dream of Heaven—a 
place where tears are only memories, and pain a terror of the 
past ; a place where there are peace and beauty, where one can 


' cultivate all those qualities which, somehow or other, this world 


A PEACEFUL POOL 


A charming picture by Mr. Alfred Parsons, R.A., which, together with two 
others by this artist, was in this year’s Academy. The above picture has just 
been purchased and added to his fine collection by Sir John Ellerman, Bart., 
and is probably the best of the three. 
were “Sunny Morning” and ‘‘ Morina Longifolia.” 

the outstanding successes amongst landscape painters of the present day 
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The other two by Mr. Alfred Parsons 


does its best to wither or kill. 


* * 


A Book of Italy. 

ut to return to this beautiful “ Book of Italy.’ Its list of 
literary contributors and famous artists who have allowed 
examples of their work to be reproduced is alone a wonderful 
collection of great names. 
There are in it essays, 
poems, as well as music. 
But war and Italy seem 
always as poles asunder. 
Somehow one _ cannot 
associate Italy—the Italy 
we all love—with the 
sound of guns, the tramp- 
tramp of soldiers’ feet, 
the sobs of wives and 
mothers left behind. 
The Italy we love is the 
Italy of the past; the 
Italy which seems to be 
sleeping on the bosom 
of this earth—like a 
wonderful relic of all 
that a past generation 
could give in beauty 
and loveliness. And 
“The Book of Italy” 
gives us only this Italy 
which is passing, this 
Italy which we cherish. 
It gives us the Italy we 
all know, the Italy which 
in Europe has the atmo- 
sphere of a cathedral in 
the midst of a commer- 
cial city. We flee to it 
when we want to live in 
the past, when we wish 
to surround ourselves in 
beauty without a_ hint 
of commercial progress, 
when we want to wander 
. in a world which, ex- 
ternally, is the world of our dreams, the world which, for 
beauty, must be like unto Heaven. To think of war in con- 
nection with this Italy seems a desecration of something holy. 
Like the horror which has now ruined the silent Flemish towns, 
it would be like wrecking the bedchamber of a dying man 
to destroy it by war. For the most part, all the contents of 
this book are about this Italy of sunshine and peace. And 
those who love that land would prefer it so. For Italy is that 
country of enchantment which is the dream background of oh 
so many men and women’s thoughts when they sit in apparent 
idleness conjuring up in fancy that Heaven which seems to lie 
just beyond the horizon—the horizon towards which we all of 
us turn our human gaze in a more or less vain yearning to 

catch a glimpse of its all-perfect happiness. 

% * 


Mr. Parsons is one of 


Italian Scenes. 
Iso there is nothing of the war in Mr. D. H. Lawrence’s 
new book, “ Twilight in Italy’? (Duckworth). It is just 
a series of beautifully written and most sympathetic studies of 
Italy and Italian life. And something of the wonder of line 
and colour illumines these pages. It is a rare achievement. 
Not very often does a writer conjure up visions of a country 
so successfully as to make one live for the moment in the 
beauty he describes, 
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MLLE. LYDIA KYASHT 


The famous Russian dancer, who has been for some time past earning fresh laurels 

in a new ballet at the Coliseum, arranged and written by herself and entitled “‘ Some- 

where in France.” As the chorus is composed of sixteen ladies dressed as fisherboys 

the “somewhere” is probably intended to be Boulogne. Mlle. Lydia Kyasht is a 

very good example of invincible Russia, for she has done what Germany never will 
do—conquered the British Isles 


MISS DORO 


Who is responsible in such a large degree for the success of 
now so well launched upon its career. This revue 1s certain] 
been seen at the Empire. Miss Dorothy Ward plays the pate 
is the central figure in the now famous ‘“‘ Ladder of Roses” S¢ 
Dorothy Ward, by her charming voice no less than her person 

Graves, a bridegroom malgré soi-méme, “If You Don't Co 
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NOTABLE PILLARS OF THE EMPIRE 


acer and Two Bright Evening Stars. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


HY WARD 


he new revue at the Empire, “ We’re All In It,” which is 
a of the most artistically-staged productions that has ever 

Denise, and has a tremendous amount of work to do. She 
. and is the Blue Witch in the “Blue Scene” number. Miss 
Y) Scores all along the line. Her duet with Mr. George 
€ and Kiss Me,’’ was one of the palpable hits of the piece 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS MADGE WHITE 


Another valuable asset of the Empire in “We're All In It,” the new revue which 

met with an immediate success, and is acknowledged to be one of the best things 

that Mr. Alfred Butt has given his patrons. Messrs. Herman Finck’s and Lionel 

Monckton’s music is an outstanding feature of the production, and Miss Madge White 

has several good songs, the best of them being “A la Militaire,’’ which she sings 
with very considerable verve 
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MISS ANNETTE KELLERMANN 


Who is now appearing in the million-dollar film, “A Daughter of the Gods,’’ which is the latest and greatest of the Fox Films 

productions. Before becoming a cinema star Miss Annette Kellermann was the champion lady swimmer, and is credited in the 

States with possessing a classically perfect figure. In “A Daughter of the Gods” her swimming ability—to say nothing of her 
beautiful figure—is utilised to the full 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


An A.S.C. Unit and Some of “The Young Bufis.” 


i ‘ ¢ Gale & Polden 
OFFICERS OF THE A.S.C., 23RD DIVISIONAL TRAIN, COMMANDED BY LIEUT.-COLONEL A. NORTHEN, D.S.O. 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. R. A. Elliot, 2nd Lieut. |H. Hardy, Captain H. T. Lloyd-Davis; middle row—Captain F, C. Pheysey, 

Lieut. J. A. Francis, Lieut, E. H, Mitchell, Lieut. R. C. Allinson, A.V.C., Lieut. if S. Matterson, Lieut. C. E. McIntyre, Lieut. R. V. Holmes, 

Lieut. C. W. Lodge, Lieut. A. Hooley, Lieut. F. Shingleton, 2nd Lieut. H. Doherty; front row—Captain E. Southee, Captain J. W. Agate, Captain 

R. Hadden, Captain C. Langford, D.S.O. (adjutant), Lieut.-Colonel A. Northen, D.S.O., Major C. D. Upton, Captain T. Montgomery, Captain J. 

Kelsall, 2nd Lieut. A. Eden; seated on ground—2nd Lieut. D. Watson, Lieut. A. C. W. Knox, R.A.M.C., Lieut. A. C. Berryman, Lieut. H 
Northen, 2nd Lieut. J. Barry 


OFFICERS OF THE 3/6TH BATTALION, EAST SURREY REGIMENT 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. A. Reeve, 2nd Lieut. R. V. Trethowan, 2nd Lieut. C. W. Farley, 2nd Lieut. A. M. Aldous, 2nd Lieut. 
C. N. Powell, 2nd Lieut. C. H. Holroyd-Sergeant, 2nd Lieut. J. R. Johnston, 2nd Lieut. C. P. Barton, 2nd Lieut. J. E. Barnby, 2nd Lieut. R. H. 
Tompkins, 2nd Lieut, C. J. Frost, 2nd-Lieut. J. A. R. Fotheringham, 2nd Lieut. C. I. Tinniswood, 2nd Lieut. G. E. Mann, 2nd Lieut. A. L. Jones, 
2nd Lieut. C. C. Holmes, 2nd Lieut. H. Sharpe; second row—2nd Lieut. H. W. Moser, 2nd Lieut. R. D. H. Bowles, 2nd Lieut. H. W. Kiver, 
Qnd Lieut. H. G. Kerr, 2nd Lieut. E. T. R. Kirby, 2nd Lieut. C. P. Cooke, 2nd Lieut. J. B. Raymond, 2nd Lieut, J. H. Bone, 2nd Lieut. C. M. 
Holmes, 2nd Lieut. L. W. Pinnick, 2nd Lieut. H. Pace, 2nd Lieut. A. H. Hinton, 2nd Lieut. W. C. Marshall, 2nd Lieut. E. W. Price, 2nd Lieut. 
A. L. Green; third row—2nd Lieut. M. G. Hicks, 2nd Lieut. D. H. Boulton, 2nd Lieut. C. H. Parke, 2nd Lieut. C. L. Cliffe, Lieut. C. A. H. 
Mason, Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. F. A. Sutton, Lieut. H. S. Hopkins, Captain J. C. Eales-White (adjutant), Lieut.-Colonel H. W. Watts (commanding), 
Captain C. F. Saffery, Lieut. W. H. S. Dent, Lieut. G. K. Jefferson, 2nd Lieut. H. S. Burgess, 2nd Lieut. E. Barker, 2nd Lieut. G. H. Swaine; 
front row—2nd Lieut. J. F. Harries, 2nd Lieut. H. G. B. Bates, 2nd Lieut. H. C. Francis, 2nd Lieut. A. E. Sandover, 2nd Lieut. G. R. Wemyss- 
Swann, 2nd Lieut, E. S, Weatherhead, 2nd Lieut. J, C, Hutchinson, 2nd Lieut, R, V. Thatcher, 2nd Lieut, C. P. Matthews 
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MISS GLADYS GIBBONS 


Of the Manor, Cowley, near Exeter, who 
is to be married to Captain R. S. Dacre 
Stuart of the 5th Gloucestershire Regi- 


ment 


Two August Brides. 
BRIDE of to- 
morrow (August 
10) will be Miss 
Marjorie Holland, 
the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. A. C. Holland of 
Dunedin, Horsham, who is 
to have a very quiet wed- 
ding at St. Mary Abbot’s, 
Kensington. The _bride- 
zroom, the Rev. R. H. 
Wilson, is vicar of St. 
Antholin, Nunhead. An- 
other August bride is Miss 
Beatrice Shaw, whose mar- 
riage to Mr. Harold T. 
Morton of the East Riding 
Yeomanry is fixed for 
Saturday, the 19th, at St. 
Gregory’s, Kirkdale, York- 
shire. Miss Shaw is the 
elder daughter of the late 
Mr. James Shaw of Wel- 
burn Manor, Kirby-Moor- 
side, while her fiancé is 


the eldest 
son of Mr, 
Thomas 
Morton of 
Lolbrook, 
Chislehurst, 
Kent. 

* * 
Some En. 
gagements, 

n inte- 
resting engagement 


just announced is that of, 


the Hon. Doris Kitson, 
the third daughter of 
Lord and Lady Airedale, 
of 3, Cadogan Square, 
and Gledhow Hall, 
Leeds. Lieutenant Jack 
McNaughton, her fiancé, 
who is in the 42nd Cana- 
dian Highlanders, is the 
elder son of the Rev. 
G. F. A. McNaughton of 
Carsphairn, Galloway, 
N.B. The engagement 
is also announced of 


Miss Eliza- 
beth Walde- 
grave, the 
younger 
daughter of 
the Rev. the 
Hon. H. N. 
and Mrs. 
Waldegrave 
of Lulling- 
$ ton, Frome, 
Somerset; she is to 
marry Mr. G. A. Ran- 
dolph, a 2nd lieutenant 
in the North Somerset 
Yeomanry, and _ the 
youngest son of Mr. 
and Mrs. G. W. Ran- 
dolph of Filey, York- 
shire. Of naval interest 
in particular is the one 
of Lieut. - Commander 
T. S. L. Dorman, R.N., 
who is marrying Miss 
Gwynneth Tennant, the 
younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. David 


Albert 


Swaine 


MISS AGNES MORRITT 


Younger daughter of Mrs. 

Morritt of Marlborough, 

, Sandown, Isle of Wight, 

who is to be married to 

Captain O. L. Hancock, 

Duke of Cornwall’s Light 
Infantry 


Yevonde 


MISS SIBYL COOMBES 


Only daughter of the Rev. A. H. and 
Mrs. Coombes of Hurstpierpoint, Sussex, 
who is to be married in September to 


Flight Sub-Lieutenant D. 


R.N.A.S, 


R. Baylis, Regiment, 


MRS. HENRY MOORE 


Née Miss Dorothy Stewart, 

daughter of the late Mr. 

A. M. Stewart and Mrs. 

Stewart of the Hotel Great 

Central, who was married 

last month to Mr. Henry 
Moore 


MISS GRACE TAYLOR 


Youngest daughter of the Rev. S, B. and Mrs. Taylor 
of 26, Downs Park West, Bristol, who is to be married 
to 2nd Lieut. Geoffrey Sunderland, Royal Sussex 
youngest son of Mrs. 


Graffham, Sussex 


184 


Val l'Estrange 
MISS R. TEMPLE- 
JOHNSON 


Only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs, Temple-Johnson, Haw- 
ley Manor, near Dartford, 
Kent, who is engaged to 
Captain J. MacNeece Dickie, 
Royal Dublin Fusiliers 


Bassano 
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sie 
Vanidyk 


MISS G. E. D. SPICER 


Fifth daughter of the Right Hon. Sir 

Spicer, Bart., M.P., and Lady 

Spicer, 10, Lancaster Gate, W., engaged 
to Mr. Ronald McKinnon Wood 


Tennant of Glenconner, 
Kenilworth, near Cape 
Town, and a granddaughter 
of the late Hon. Sir David 
Tennant, K.C.M.G. The 
bridegroom - elect is a 
nephew of General Dorman, 
C.M.G. Another recent 
engagement is the one 
of Miss Edith Francklin, 
the youngest daughter of 
the Hon. Mrs. Francklin 
of Gonalston, Notts, who is 
shortly to marry Major J. 
Nall of the East Lancashire 
Artillery. 

* * * 
Among Others. 
A mong other engagements 
5 are those of Lieut.- 
Commander Arthur Scott, 
R.N., and Miss Eleanor 
Taylor; Major C. V. 
Lanyon, the Norfolk Regi- 
ment, and Miss Gwendolyn 
Vincent- Jackson. 


MRS. C. P. VENTRIS 


Née Miss May Harrison, daughter of Mrs. 
Harrison-Goostry of 1, West Drive, Brighton, 
who was married last month to Lieutenant 
Sunderland of C, Peyton Ventris, R.N., second son of 


Major-General F. Ventris 
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SNAPSHOTS FROM HERE AND THERE. 


LADY ALASTAIR INNES-KER (LEFT), HER 
AND HEIR, AND MRS. CECIL HIGGINS 


SON 


Lady Alastair Innes-Ker is an American, and is the daughter 

of the late Mr. W. L. Breese of New York. Lord Alastair 

Innes-Ker is in the Blues, and was all through the cavalry 

operations of 1914-15, when the R.H.G. got so badly mauled. 

He was wounded, mentioned in despatches, and got the D.S.O. 

In happier times he is one of the mainstays of the Blues’ 
polo team 


THE PRIME MINISTER, MRS. ASQUITH, AND 
MASTER ANTHONY ASQUITH 


Leaving St. Margaret’s, Westminster, after the unveiling of 

the memorial to the Hon. Alfred Lyttelton, of whom it may 

truthfully be said no one was more popular amongst his fellows 

either as an athlete or as a member of the House of Commons, 

in which capacity he occupied the high position of Secretary of 

State for the Colonies. .He was Lord Cobham’s youngest 
brother 


LADY MILDRED FOLLETT AND HER HUSBAND, 
COLONEL FOLLETT 


Lady Mildred Follett was formerly Lady Mildred Murray, the 
youngest sister of Lord Dunmore, and was married in 1904. 
Her husband was then only a major in the Coldstream, but 
has since the outbreak of war been promoted and somewhat 
badly wounded. The Coldstream at the conclusion of this war 
ought to have ‘ Landrecies’’ as an added battle honour 


LADY DALMENY 


Lady Dalmeny, who was married in 1909, is the daughter of 

the late Lord Henry Grosvenor, who was the third son of 

the lst Duke of Westminster. Lord Dalmeny, who is Lord 

Rosebery’s heir, is a captain in the Grenadier Guards, and 

served during the 1914-15 operations, when he was wounded. 

He was for some time on the staff, but was, we believe, 
“pipped’’ when with his regiment 
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Bulblble 


Val l'Estrange 


LADY ROSAMUND BUTLER 
Who is Lord and Lady Carrick’s eldest daughter, and will be 
seventeen on the last day of August, her younger sister, Lady 
Irene Butler, being only fifteen. The heir, Lord Ikerrin, is 
thirteen. Lord Carrick, who was formerly in the K.O.Y.L.I., is 
now a major in the A.S.C., and an Assistant Director of Supply 
and Transport ‘ 
N 

AN as he is strict in exacting it. He was walking up and 

down the platform of a small railway station, “ Some- 
where in France,” not Jong ago dressed in plain clothes, when a 
private soldier in uniform, who was also walking up and down, 
failed to notice him. Atlength Sir Douglas stepped in front of him 
and said, “ Look here, my man! Don’t you know who I am?” 
“No, I don’t!” “I am Sir Douglas Haig.” “Here,” cried 
the private indignantly, “don’t you try to come it. Why, 


if ’Aig ’eard you say that he’d punch your silly fat ’ead for 
you.” 


amusing story is told in regard to Sir Douglas Haig, 
who is as punctilious in returning the military salute 


* * * 


t may not be generally known that Mr. Joe Nightingale, who 
is making all London laugh at his ‘‘ William Mossop’’ in 
Hobson’s Choice at the Apollo Theatre, was in the dim past 
a member of a stock company in the provinces. It is most 
unlikely that London will now allow him to leave, for he is 
undoubtedly a comedian of the first water. As an artist in water 
colours and oils Mr. Nightingale is really great, and his chief 
delight is to get into the country, especially Hemingford Grey 
(Dendy Sadler’s residence), and sketch from nature. Last 
summer, whilst making a sketch from the river’s bank, accom- 
panied by two brother actors, who were engaged in fishing near 
by, he got surrounded by cows, and he tried to drive them away 
by throwing boat cushions, etc., at them, including his paints 
and colour-box, but they would not budge until one of his 
friends advised him to “‘ show them his sketch.” He did so, and 
they at once retired. 


* *e 


Lord Reading tells a story in regard to his first brief. He had 

been retained to defend a man, a street trader, who had 
been summoned for selling bad figs. Mr. Isaacs, as he then 
was, expatiated at length on the splendid quality of the fruit, 
and in this he was, as was only natural, backed up by his client. 
Presently the magistrate intervened. Had either of them tasted 
the fruit? he asked. They both confessed that they had not. 
Whereupon the magistrate suggested that either the defendant 
or his counsel should eat some in court. Mr. Isaacs turned to 
his client: “Go on,” he whispered, “eat one or two.” ‘‘ What 
will happen if I don’t ?”’ whispered the other in reply. ‘‘ You'll 
lose the case.” “ All right,’”’ answered the defendant resignedly, 
“then lose it I’ll have to.” 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


a certain military church service during the South African 
War some soldiers were listening to the chaplain in 


At 


‘church saying, “Let them slay the Boers as Joshua smote the 
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Egyptians,” when one of them whispered to a companion, “‘ Say, 

Bill, the old bloke is a bit off; doesn’t he know it was Kitchener 

who swiped the Egyptians?” 
* 


A\ithough he has been through some of the fiercest fighting, 

General Birdwood seems to have a charmed life, for he 
has only been wounded once very slightly, which is all the more 
remarkable as, in his excitement and utter contempt for danger, 
he often exposed himself so recklessly as to draw the enemy’s 
fire. The fact of this did not escape the notice of his men, who, 
while willing to follow him anywhere, did not desire to remain 
too close to him. ‘‘ You take my tip, Bill,” one Tommy is said 
to have remarked to another, “don’t you never stand agin no 
white stone nor‘yet near that bloke Birdwood.” It may be 
explained that the Turks in Gallipoli used to mark the range 


with white stones. 

“The story is told by a certain convalescent Inverkeithing 
soldier of a German who, during a fierce engagement, 

besought a Scottish soldier not to shoot as he (the Teuton) had 

a wife and two children in Berlin. ‘Get awa’ wi’ ye, man,’ 

replied the Scot; “‘if I don’t shoot I will probably have a widow 

and five orphans in Dundee.” And he shot. i 


* * 


* * 


* * * 


* 


Ao amusing story is told in regard to that popular member of 

the theatrical profession, Mr. Courtice Pounds, who, it 
may be recalled, made his first great stage success in Gilbert 
and Sullivan’s operas. The piece in which he made his biggest 
hit was The Mikado, and discovering one day that he had not 
got a copy of the libretto of this play he quickly made his way 
to a music shop, and going up to an assistant there rapped out 
the words, ‘“‘ Mikado libretto.” His request apparently not 
being understood, he again repeated, “ Mikado libretto.” The 
assistant flushed and said apologetically, “I’m sorry, sir, but 
we've no one here who speaks Italian.” 


LADY IAN HAMILTON 


The artistic wife of General Sir Ian Hamilton, and who is 
deeply interested in an art show which opens shortly, and is 
called the Decorative Art Group, an institution which owns 
amongst its ten. members a Mexican, a Spaniard, a Russian, 


and a Norwegian. Lady Ian Hamilton is the eldest daughter 
of the late Sir John Muir and a sister of the present baronet, 
Sir Kay Muir 
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AN 
EXHIBITION 


OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHS 


depicting scenes from 


THE BATTLEFIELDS OF FRANCE 


Under the Patronage of 
His Excellency the French Ambassador 


and 


The Vicomtesse de la Panouse 
(President of the Croix Rouge Francaise.) 


Is now being held in the Georgian 

Galleries of this Establishment. 

These Records and Photographs have 

been especially sent for Exhibition 
b 


The Photographic Section 
THE FRENCH ARMY. 


Sernishers-& Decorators 


to H.M. the King 
164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—Next to a soothing six-cylinder 
““Something,’”’ exceeding the positively absurd legal 
limit regardless of cost in peace time, give me the 
pure and unadulterated pleasure of bathing in the 

vitreous sea free of charge in war time. You should see me 
economising soap and petrol and coming out as frothy and 
fryjaberous (that sounds like ‘‘ Alice in Waterland”’) as dear 
old Aphrodite, who has worn so well for so many centuries, to 
the envy of all dowagers, and goes on reincarnating herself as 
Venus down to: (advertising space to let to revwe managers 
or artistes) in these modern days. Yes, good Master Tat, it 
was topping for dear old Aphrodite, who wore infinitely less 
clothes even than my brace of bully dogs, who only shake 
themselves and give me a post-mare shower bath; but, much as 
I enjoy it, it makes me lazier than ever and more inclined to 
doze in the day time, especially as there is near me by nights 
a tortoiseshell tile-loafer with the morals of Messalina. 


* * * 


his preamble is to explain to you the extra and unusual 
lateness of my copy, despite the vile voracity of the war- 
time printer’s devil, and to confess that, like the apostles, I, 
saturated with sad sea-waves and 
surfeited with cold duckling, fell 
asleep over my letter to you before 
I started, and fear that I have 
lost the last post, which you tell 
me will be the grave of my corres- 
pondence with your august self. 
Funkhole-on-Sea, my dear sir, is 
absolutely reeking with ozone at 
the moment, and simply chocka- 
block with women and children. 
In fact, it isalmost worth a strafe 
visit from good Count Zep. I 
put it forward humbly for his 
kind consideration. It is too 
utterly too-too tempting—twins in 
buckets and triplets galore. In 
fact, I feel so uneasy for my own 
skin that with your kind per- 
mission I am most seriously think- 
ing of moving for a fortnight or so 
to a less grave danger zone on the 
east coast to build up my moral 
courage. 
* * * 


[he last Zep raid at the time 

of writing—a few days ago, 
and I trust there have been no 
more in between—was so deli- 
ciously ineffectual that I feel 
nervous lest the spiteful Hun may 
dig out my family fastness of 
Funkhole. My blood be on their 
head if they do! But, Tat, what 


air take no such liberties. Morn- 
ing, noon, and night we have one 
—a black man with a beard, the 
eager nursemaids say with awe—who swoops and swirls and 
slithers and antics between the gaps in our doll’s houses and 
over the amorous couples on the club roof, waving his hand to 
the flappers, and threatening them all with an early joy-ride into 
the realms of ethereal bliss with glad and goggled eye. And this 
very morning we had over Funkhole one of our own dear little 
airships—one of those delightful, pawky little British (or Parisian ?) 
sausages, about fifteen to the pound. So, you see, we are being 
well trained against that imminent appearance of the kid-killing 


Back row—2nd Lieut. W. C. Brockle- 
bank, 2nd Lieutenant F. E. Starkey, 2nd Lieutenant H. W. 
Collis; in front—Lieutenant A. S. Lucas, Captain R. O. 
Edwards, K.R.R. 


Count, despite the fact that we only have one coastguard to our own , 


cheek, and none of the new anti-aircraft corpses, who are trained 
in Square (“‘ Somewhere in London ”) on four different and 
obsolete types of gun, which they are not allowed to fire, 
obviously making for efficiencyin Parliamentary papers, if not 
in actual practice. 


* * 


“|“hese little things help us, dear Tat, to keep from brooding 
upon the paucity of petrol, especially coupled with the fact 
that amidst the countless laughter of the sea, when we were all 
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playing drakes with the ducks, I heard dear “ Lizzie” reported 
unwell. I trust, and firmly believe, that it was simply a tongue- 
wagging and malicious rumour, contrary and completely counter 
to the latest Army Order; but what matters? Why, this very 
morning I had an appeal for a subscription—(fancy selecting 
ME!!)—for the Home of Rest for Horses, somewhere in 
Cricklewood! Je pense que non, mon cher M. Cheval. In 
fact, I am starting an opposition shop—a Home of Rest for 
Indigent Automobiles—for derelict Daimlers, resting Rolls- 
Roysterers, neurasthenic Napiers, parched Panhards, senile 
Sunbeams, ancient Austins, forgotten Fiats, et hoc genus omne, 
as they say in the classics. A case, my dear mentor, of the 
right demand at the wrong time. But the real blow has fallen 
and caught us short—short of ‘“ undies,” Tat, old dear, but whisper 
it not in Ascalon! a 


“The crude, rude laundry last Friday ultimatumed us that in 
future, owing to the strictures and the stinginess of the 
Petrol Committee, the dirty-clothes cart, a very ancient petrol- 
swilling machine, would only call the day it delivered the clean 
ones in all their white purity of blameless behaviour,, breaking 
all the laws of dear old Dan Leno’s ideal trousseau, “ one on 
and one at the wash.” Now 
under the inhumanity of the 
Petrol Committee we shall either 
have to violate the orders of the 
National Economic Futilitarian 
Foozlers Committee and buy at 
least one more, if not a pair of 
each, or spend one of these 
parlous long summer days in bed, 
waiting the infernal-combustion 
chug-chug of the laundry van. 
Somerset Maugham’s girl who 
could not wait till Saturday night 
for her bath is knocked out to 
66 to 1 (no takers)! In war time 
in future you have got to wait 
and consume your blankets in 
patience, or walk about Funkhole 
as though it were the Garden of 
Eden—with special illustrations, 
Tat o’ my heart, by our one and 
only “ Eve’’! 


* 


* * 


* 
“They are all the same—the 

butcher, the baker, and the 
candlestick merchant, the whole 
jing-bang lot of them—and prices 
are hopping up worse than 
shipping shares. The baker tells 
me that he has only got forty 
per cent. of his usual, and that I 
shall only have forty per cent. 
of my staff of life at some forty 
per cent. increase. Of course, 
that doesn’t really matter, you 
know, old chap. I prefer stale 
bread myself owing to my ruined 
digestion, and like Marie Antoi- 
nette, you can always give cake 
to the kids and such people who 
don’t count. Personally, my wife 
is ordered toast by the doctors, so I shan’t even be able to 
make her suffer, worse luck. I honestly never had any idea 
how important petrol was, Tat, and my heart bleeds for all 


those thirsty carburetters. 
% 
Still, *tis better to have motored and lost than never to 
have motored at all, and I trust that Providence— 
practical as well as divine—will bring that Petrol Committee 
to a sense of its own absurdity before we have to walk 
about Funkhole this coming winter bare—(well)—backed 
and empty-bellied, which would assuredly be carrying this ill- 
timed war joke too far. For, frankly, there was not—and I doubt 
if there be—any need of it. Meanwhile, the automobile lies 
panting in the garage, and life is full of economic and social 
pitfalls and disabilities. Next Monday is my day in bed, and 
how can I travel to the East Coast mid nodings on ?>—Barely 
yours, GERALD BISs. 
P.S.—Thank heaven, bathing costumes don’t want washing. 


CORPS, CYCLIST 


F “B” COMPANY, XI. 
a lucky thing they are not so BATTALION, B.E.F. 
accurate as our own happy 
aviators on the south coast. From left to right: 
The birds that’ wanton in the 
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ANEROID BAROMETERS 


—Y 


AMMMAL@EE dD 


Eliminate Doubt by 
Ordering Stewart’s Whisky 


HE Whisky we keep at home is, after all, 
largely consumed by our friends, and good 
fellowship decrees that we offer to them only 


that which in our opinion is the best. If, in our 

D : ; O N D S minds, there is an element of doubt as to the quality 
of that which we proffer, our pleasure is diminished 

PRINGT ERC Ea Art accordingly. If we kzow we are giving of the best 
ESTABLISHMENT : 211, OXFORD ST., W. our contentment is assured. : 
(Oppcelte:F ETER ROBINSON.) When you have tasted J. & G. Stewart’s Whisky 


The most reliable way of estimating the weather changes is by for yourself you will never have any hesitation in 


means of the Dollond Aneroid Barometer, an ingenious instrument offering it to your friends. 
made 9 mipasiire accurately: the piceute of the atmosphere. d With “ 

a very little experience reading the barometer and understanding it ° a 

comes just as easily as telling the time. “Gold Medal,” “Finest” & “Nonpareil” Brands 
These instruments are usually made in the pendant form, as illus- 

trated; they can be had in various kinds of wood, polished, fumed, 


one naa any of the eh sale Meee of Pune , aye és G. STEWART, Limireb, 
rices from - ustrated list on application. 
a EDINBURGH, LONDON & MANCHESTER 


= Thoroughly 
% Reliable. 


The “SERVICE” ELECTRIC LAMP 


Flashing or continuous light. In Brown 

Solid Leather Case, with loops for 

belt, 21/- Spare Batteries, 1/6 each. 
Postage 6d. Expeditionary Force, 1/- 


POST ORDERS RECEIVE 
CAREFUL AND PROMPT ATTENTION. 


Lady’s BEST SILK UMBRELLA, with 

Inlaid Silver and Tortoiseshell Handle, 

(Regimental Crest or Monogram), 37/6. 
Inlaid Solid Gold, 87/6. 


GOLD LOCKET 
With raised carved Regimental Crest. 
9-ct. 15-ct. 18-ct. 
25/6 52/6 70/- 
Neck Chain, 9-ct., 10/6; 15-ct., 18/6 


Lady’s Best Brown ROLLED HIDE DRESSING CASE, with ‘‘ Just a Few”’ 
Plain Solid Silver Mounted Fittings, lined Best Watered Silk, Size 22 ins. 
by 133 ins. by 6 ins. Complete with Selvyt lined Waterproof Cover, £13 17 6 


268-270, OXFORD STREET, W. LADY’S WRIST BAG. 


187, Regent Street, W. 67, Piccadilly, W. Made of oes Morocco a ined ae 
opiin. arge 1rror, abDlet, anc 
9-8t. Gold a 14/9 177-178, Tottenham Court Road, W. 243, Brompton Road, S.W. Captive Pie od /6 Post Free. 


I-ct.Gold |... ... 27/6 81-84, Leadenhall Street, LONDON, E.C. MAGNIFICENT VALUE. 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Dogg 


ONSIDERING the excellent sup- 
port received by the two recent 
championship shows held at 
Richmond and the _ People’s 

Palace, it is good news that Mr. R. W. 
Keddell is organising another champion- 
ship fixture for southern exhibitors, to 
be held at Southend on Wednesday, 
September 6. Amongst the judges are Mr. 
Haylock (who takes all sporting spaniels 
and retrievers), Mrs. Lesmoir Gordon 
(Sealyhams and French bulldogs), Mr. 
Losco Bradley (fox terriers), and Mr. 
Astley (all variety classes). In these 
hard times full classification cannot be 
given without substantial guarantees, and 
any members desirous of ‘helping their 


particular breed should communicate 
with Mr. Keddell. 
* * * 


he editor of ‘‘ Dogs’ Weekly”? having courteously forwarded 

us a specimen copy of this paper, which is now published 
weekly in Manchester, we can cordially recommend it to our 
members as an excellent medium both for obtaining reliable 
information as to “ doggy” matters, shows, etc., in America and 
for disposing of their stock in that country. The journal is 
printed in good type on excellent paper, and the “notes” on 
the various breeds are contributed by well-known experts, 
many of them amateur breeders, and are written in a chatty 
and pleasant style. The assistance rendered by the staff in the 
purchase of dogs from abroad— 
for which only ten per cent. com- 
mission is paid to the paper by 
the purchaser—should prove most 
useful, as ‘an expert in the breed 
passes on the dog and completes 
the purchase on the lowest pos- 
sible terms to the purchaser, and 
on completion of a purchase buyer 
and vendor are made known to 
each other as a guarantee of the 
bona fides of the entire transac- 


tion.” 


* * 


(Griffons Bruxellois have become 

so exceedingly popular since 
the war as being the national dog 
of our brave allies, the Belgians, 
that we are always glad to wel- 
come new breeders and exhibitors 
of these delightful little creatures. 
Miss Ethel Beningfield, who made 
her début in the show ring at 
Cruft’s this year, wisely deter- 
mined to begin her show career with home-bred specimens, and 
has been rewarded, for her beautiful little Gay Boy, whose 
photograph we publish above, has given a good account of 
himself at all the shows which he has visited, winning first in 
puppy at Cruft’s, reserve in a very hot limit class at the L.K.A., 
and third in novice at Richmond. Gay Boy’s sire, Cavalier, 
is now in America, and was by the well-known Ch. Poudie. 
Pankabel, his dam, is by Ch. Copthorne Bogey, so with such 
blood Gay Boy himself is certain to make his mark as a sire 
as well asin the ring. He is particularly healthy and vigorous, 
and weighs just 6 lb., whilst his coat is 
excellent both in colour and texture. 

* * * 

“The entry of Dalmatians at Richmond, 

though leaving much to be desired, 
was better than we have seen for some 
time. Mrs. Landon, who had made a most 
sporting entry, was rewarded by winning 
both brace, team, and the dog challenge 
certificate with The Kernel, whose picture 
we publish above. The photograph does 
not do him justice, as hé appears with a 
“square” tip to his tail, which he insisted 
on wagging whilst being taken. He is a 
beautiful specimen of this once-fashionable 
breed, and was bred by Mr. A. R. Hughes. 
His sire was Preston Spot, dam Lady 
Cleveland, and he was born on October 15, 


GAY BOY 


ERE SEE ST TIT 


JAPANESE PUPPIES BY LOYAL KIKU 
EX MADAME BUTTERFLY 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


World. © 


V e are always glad to have news from 

Miss Gertrude Savile’s kennel, for 
her Japanese are reared on such sound, 
healthy lines that they are renowned for 
their strong constitutions, and can be 
confidently recommended to anyone re- 
quiring a charming little pet and com- 
panion. Miss Savile’s home at Clint is 
about four miles from Harrogate, a most 
lovely part of the famous Yorkshire dales. 
Turning to the photograph, the four 
charming little puppies are by Miss G. 
Savile’s famous stud dog, Loyal Kiku, ex 
her Madame Butterfly. They are over 
three months old, beautifully marked, and 
perfectly healthy, spending most of their 
time playing in the garden. There is a 
second litter by Ginko ex Kamaturi just 
two months old, and as O’Shima is 
expecting another family very shortly 
Miss Savile is anxious to find good homes for some of these 
puppies as soon as possible. 


* * * 

J vasing by the amount of correspondence I receive whenever a 
picture of a Berger d’Alsace appears on my page, this 
breed appears to have arrived in England; but as most of my 
letters from abroad complain bitterly that we are encouraging a 
wrong type in England, I should like to urge very strongly upon 
those who intend taking up the breed seriously that they should 
first communicate with Madame Godchaux or some foreign 
expert, who will gladly obtain for them really good specimens. 
With a new breed it 
should be a_ simple 
matter to establish a 
really good type from 
the beginning, whereas 
we all know the difficulty 
—almost impossibility— 
of breeding out bad 


points once they are 
established. I am glad 
to inform my many 


correspondents that the 
Kennel Club assures me 
dogs have now. only to 
undergo three months’ 
quarantine on arrival in 
England, so that the 
price should not be pro- 
hibitive if dogs are ob- 
tained from _ reliable 
persons abroad, even 
when the expenses of 
the quarantine are added thereto. Many people, too, could 
arrange to have the dogs in quarantine near their own homes, 
where they could be visited, for a list of veterinary surgeons 
licensed to take in dogs in quarantine can easily be obtained. 
The photograph published is of a dog, the property of Mr. G. J. 
Lopes, which was bred from winners in the neighbourhood of 
Lille, and should do much to improve the breed in England if 
placed at stud. ‘ 


Al 


THE KERNEL 


* * * 
lovers of French bulldogs will sympathise with Mrs. Donald 
Armour in the loss of her lovely little Hunks Hunky-Too, 
whose portrait appeared so recently on this 
page. He was entered for the shows at 
Richmond and the People’s Palace, but; 
alas! his bench was empty. Overnight he 
appeared in perfect health, but was found 
dead in his box in the morning—the cause 
of death was apparently acute peritonitis. 
His loss is great to the breed as well as to 
Mrs. Armour, who was devoted to him, for 
he was just in his prime and a consistent 
sire of winners: CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
\* * # 
nquiries respecting photographs published 
on this page are to be addressed to 
Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, 
Haywards Heath, Mrs. Clarke is anxious 
that members should procure as good and 
interesting photographs as possible for 


1914, so is just in his prime, and should do 
a lot more winning for Mrs. Landon. 


HEAD STUDY OF ONE OF MR. 
G. J. LOPES’S DOGS 


1g0 


publication in THE TATLER. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 
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A PERFECT 
SUMMER 


SHOE 


F you have 
not yet worn 
“Sorosis ” 
shoes, you do 
not know what 
shoe comfort 
means, ‘‘ Sorosis’’ 
shoes are not only 
thesmartestobtain- 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


NAVAL 


THE TATLER 


KIT 


Every Illustrated 
Burberry Naval or 
Garment : 
is labelled Military 

“* Burberrys.’’ 


Catalogues 
Post Free. 


able, but they are 
specially built for 
comfort. Only the 
finest leathers are 
used inthem. | hey 
give the longest 
wear,and never lose 
their shape. No 
better shoes can be 
made, 


The “ Sorosis'' Shoe 
illustrated is a brown ; 
Suéde blucher Ox- 
ford. Style 

price 21/- 


Also in black Suéde. 
Style $203, price 21/- 


And in brown glacé 
kid, Style 9019, price 


S She Worlds Fines 


Send for the New Fashion Book to Sorosis Shoe 
Store, Regent House, 233 Regent St., |.ondon, W. 


z “ 


Naval Great Coat 


; =—s=x¢ 
Burberry materials are ——4 
distinguished by their Vie 


protective powers, 
durability and smart 
appearance 


SET 


ps 


—= 


A RECENT TESTIMONIAL 
of ALMAGAM PROCESS. 


Castle House, 


>S>>—\—— _ Bampton, N. Devon. 
April 18th, 1916. 


Dear Sirs,—The enclosed 
heel-cap with its nails was 
removed en bloc, exactly 
as it is, from one of the 
front covers yesterday. 


The grooved cover was 
retreaded by your firm a 
short time ago, and had 
run just 2,000 miles before 
this was picked up. 

The cover was not 
damaged nor the inner 
tube punctured. 

I think it only right to 
send it as a proof of the 
thorough goodness of 
your retreading work. 


ue 


NAVAL or MILITARY 


WEATHERPROOES. 


An accurate drawing to actual size 
of the heel-cap above referred to. 


Yours truly, 
THOS. W. WIDGER BOVEY. 


berry Trench-Warms 
EREE_OF CHARGE, 


Naval Burberry 


Send Tyres for Retreading 


reliable se- 
curity against wet or 


to 3 
ALMAGAM MILLS, | |#@surers Z 
) . 
BURBERRYS are experts in every branch of Naval Out- 
HARPENDEN. 


fitting, and, as skilled craftsmen, supply correct and 

well-tailored Uniforms, in addition to every detail of Dress 
3,000 Miles Guarantee for the new 
Grooved Treads we fit to your old covers 


Provides 


and Equipment, at reasonable prices. 


Unif d SERVICE KIT made by Burberrys in 
EEO EL their exclusive Proof-without-Heat, 
Warm-without-Weight materials en- 
sures better protection against rain and 
storm; more warmth in cold weather; 
greater comfort at all times; and with- 
stands hard wear and long service better 
than any other equipment available. 


BURBERRYS [fénbon 


LONDON 


Bd. Malesherbes PARIS; and Agents in chief Naval Stations 
IQI 


Every Detail 
of Naval Kit 
in 2 to 4 Days 


4] Almagam Tyres, Tubes, and all Rubber Goods 


made by us. Also Hose, Solid Tyres, etc. 
Proprietors: ASSOCIATED RUBBER 


Thomas Warwick, 
MANUFACTURERS, Ltd. 


Managing Director. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


lawyers, for after all some of them are really more or less human, and pictures (even if they were only snapshots*at inopportune moments) of 
sometimes even quite quick in the up-take. Look at Mr. Justice Darling! lawyers and doctors about their daily rounds—their trivial tasks. Sup- 
No one would assert for one moment that he is a believer in the law’s posing, for instance, some of the society journals started with a few 
delays, especially where repartee is concerned, little things like this: “Charming Portrait 


“Study of Sir Samuel Scrubface, K.C., cross- 
examining a Professional Liar”; “ Mr. Justice 
N. Parker summing up to the jury in the case 
of Potiphar v. Potiphar and others”; ‘‘ Artistic 
Portrait of Mr. Deedes inserting an Equity of 
Redemption into the Second Mortgage on 
Lord Scattercash’s Ancestral Halls — Mr, 
Deedes is the fascinating junior partner of 
Messrs. Setty Key Trust and Co., of Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields, and in his leisure inoments col- 
lects caterpillars”; “Sir Joseph Lightfoot, 
F.R.C.V.S., lecturing on elephantiasis to the 
back row of the Frivolity chorus”; “ Sir 
Augustus Snipson, the Society Surgeon and 
Nose Specialist, pocketing a hundred guinea 
fee as he leaves Lady Drayborough’s maison- 
ette at Dropford. Lady Drayborough’s nose, 
as our readers are aware, has been a cause 
of much anxiety (and wonder) to her intimates 
for a long time past—it is all right now, 
however. Trust old Snip’s Patent Electro 
Bleacher for that.” “A Snapshot of Social 
and Dramatic Interest ; Dr. Daniel Lambert, 
the Obesity Specialist, out for a morning sprint 
in the Park. In the distance may be observed 
one of his best patients, Lady Hermione 
Welter, who is trying to catch him before 
he passes Peter Pan’s statuette. (We don’t 
think!) ’’ Surely; surely, something of this 
sort might be done for these poor persons, 
who at present grunt and sweat under this 
load of false impression. The Legal Practi- 


and his influence must sooner or later make 
itself apparent upon counsel, and even solici- 
tors, if given a fair chance. In time, if this 
thing is properly nurtured, the law may 
become.as popular and as amusing a pro- 
fession as the stage—and what is more, be 
entitled to claim an equal share of advertise- 
ment in the pictorial press. It has long been 
held by many deep thinkers upon sacial pro- 
blems that lawyers and doctors are too heavil 
put upon. Reference has already been made 
to the whips and scorns, to say nothing of the 
contumely, heaped upon these really quite 
harmless persons by authors, and particularly 
dramatists. We know the sort of person the 
stage lawyer is going to be the moment we 
take up our programme. If a solicitor, he 
has stolen some title deeds, or lost his clients’ 
money on the Cesarewitch ; if a counsel, he 
gets into a most hopeless tangle where his 
love affairs are concerned, and is sure to be 
too fond of examining his intended fiancée’s 
rich aunt de bene esse before he proposes. 
Look at Robert Oldham: what a hopeless 
“magnoon’”’ he is! Look at the counsel who 
defended “‘ Hubby” Warein The Ware Case. 
Then, doctors. Always mixed up with poison, 
more or less, and when they are nof ,they 
decline to remove the appendices of the dis- 
agreeable husbands of the ladies with whom 
they are in love—till it is too late. There is 
always this covert suggestion of “ dirty work 


at the cross roads”? where these two pro- E.0. Hoppe _tioners Act on the one hand, and professional 
fessions are concerned. That is all the adver- MISS IRENE RICHARDS custom on the other hand, pievent these 
tisement tet they get. : Who has been retained for the prosecution in tHe next submerged classes from availing themselves 

* of the sweet uses of advertisement, and they 


i : A big action at the Gaiety, and will play a prominent ‘ , 
s it not now, however, high time that all part. Miss Richards may claim es *. “a of the are in the present circumstances compelled 


this were altered? Surely ! Anda kindly youngest “stars”? on the stage. She understudied Miss to hide their lights behind an almost impene- 
way in which to begin it would be a few little Iris Hoey in “‘ Mr. Manhattan ” trable screen of that pride that apes humility. 


Charles Packer g Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


The Royal Navy. 


The Machine Gun Corps. EO en ee —— 
ee 
15-ct. GOLD - BADGE OF (Gold or Silver Anchor). 
Illustrations show actual AND ENAMEL ANY REGIMENT SUPPLIED 4 Badge of every Regiment 


in stock. 


Can be supplied 
by return. 


£2 2 O each. 


Post free. 


£2 2 O each. 


Post free. 


size of Brooches. 


The Royal Naval Air Service. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET 
With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every letter from A to Z in stock. 


Money returned: in 
full if not approved. 


tH. a $ tath trite 
Palbeitthe : TYE EU uaa 


All these Brooches 


All £3100 each ea 


16 & 718 REGENT STRE ET, LONDOR.W. The Eton College 0.T.C. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
sent free on request. 


“The Sovereign Whisky . Ss 
of the Age.” be 


SS a 


Sole Proprietors: 
Robert Brown, 
Limited. 


GLASGOW & 14, Jewry St., 
London, E.C. 


“Four Crowns” 
Reg*-Trade Mark. 


Q 
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- Artificial 
Silk Coats 


for Town, Country 
or Seaside wear 


OU will find the 
best Jersey-Coat 
Values in Lon- 

don at Peter Robinson’s 
and—thesmarteststyles; 
here is one of them :— 


Years ago, Sir J. M. Barrie said 
of CRAVEN—“It clears the 
brain and soothes the temper.” 
Nearly all Great Men who are 
pipe smokers, smoke 
CRAVEN Mixture 


RTIFICIAL Silk Jersey Coat 
in newest design (as 
sketch). Available in white, 
black, sky, wedgwood, saxe, pink, 
mauve, rose, peach, grey, cinna- 

\, mon, and putty. 


Special 2O / a price 


You cansmoke CRAVEN 


incessantly—pipe after 
pipe—for it never causes per 4 3 
that dull heavy feeling 


Peter Robinson’s 
OXFORD STREET . W GR) 


Made by CARRERAS Limited 
55, PICCADILLY, London, W. Est. 1788 
Peter Robinson, Ltd. 


DAINTY 
HOLIDAY 
BLOUSE 
ESIGNED and made by 
our own workers, speci= 
ally with a view to 
holiday wear. 


“big in essentials ” 


q Avon Tyres measure up to the highest standards 
in the things that really count—in comfort, in 
safety, in endurance, in economy of cost per mile. 
And they’re BRITISH ! 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, 


THE only colour a lady could use. Absolutely 
harmless and undetectable. Keeps the skin elastic. 
CREME ROSE-EUGENIE. 
LTD. “Sherlock Holmes would never see it save to belaud 


and admire."’—Sketch. 


“T have never found anything so 
natural."'"—Marcelle Surgére. 

Post free, plain wrapper, 

3/- per glass jar. 
THE T. BALDWIN MFG. CO., 
Wigmore St., LONDON (sole |!” 
makers of the world-famous Curlash }) 
Cream). Sample 1/- 


Diamond, £15 Diamonds, £15 
Also from £5 to Also from £10 
£100 to £50 


ENGAGEMENT RINGS a Speciality. 


The finest stock of Rings in London, comprising 
all the newest and most choice designs at the 


lowest Manufacturers’ prices for Cash. fi dd ° 
oe =a oddard's 
A) B25 


2 rep =e 
Diamonds, £15 ale OW er 
In every style of Various patterns 
setting, from £8 £8 to £50 


Illustrated Catal Watches, Clocks, and SUPT 1 0.411 9% 2. Ale 
natrateny aunloauen.cd, Wate ee eek: Sold éverywhere 621/26 & 46. 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, Ltd., 
65, Cheapside and 105, Regent St., London. 


For cleaning Silver. ElectroPlaté &. 


HAND -MADE 


BLOUSE in soft ecru 
See SU MARSHALL & 
a cae SNELGROVE 
to match collar and 
cuffs, hand - veined DIMITED 


and edged ith 
valencienies (release VERE ST. and OXFORD ST. 


Price 29/6 LONDON 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


OON after the outbreak of the war Ayon tyres were selected as 
standard equipment for Vauxhall war cars, and the combination 
has been highly satisfactory all round. A motor-transport driver 
writing from Egypt gives the following impression of his experiences: 


for cutting through wheel chains, locks, etc. Quite a side line in the 
business is worked by a coat and robe “lifter,” who drives slowly past 
a line of cars standing outside theatres, etc., and by means of a stick 
with a hook on the end.deftly removes expensive fur-lined coats left in 


“7 have been driving this Vauxhall out here for nearly six months over the cars. This apparently is one of the most profitable branches of the 


the roughest roads and desert tracks imaginable. 


I have driven her nearly car-thieving industry. 


10,000 miles, and she runs as well or even better now than when I had 


her new. Before joining the army I had twelve years’ experience with 
many makes of cars, and have never driven a more comfortable and 


nicer-running car. She still has the original front tyres on, which are cent. duty. 


Avons. We recently did ap 
exceedingly rough journey 
of eighty-five miles (from 
Cairo to Fayoum) in five 
hours.” 
Car thieving in U.S.A. is 
done on a huge scale 
according to an article in 
the American “ Motor’’; in 
fact, it. has developed into 
one of the greatest criminal 
enterprises in that land of 
big things. Each year many 
thousands of cars are stolen, 
and the thieves can counter 
practically any move to 
make a car thief-proof. In 
many cases they do not 
bother about the petrol or 
ignition being cut off, as all 
they do is to tow the car 
away. They come suitably 
got up as bogus repair 
men with breakdown tackle 
and towing car, and work 
the “stunt”? without the 
slightest fuss. In other 


h bri 1 With the French Wounded Emergency Corps in France. 
cases they bring along a to the different Régions Militaires all over France. 


LADY ROTHERMERE 


This society sends its delegates 
They have already distributed over 


* 


“The French Government has replaced the general prohibition upon 
the importation of cars, chassis, and automobile parts by a 70 per 


* * * 


he Royal Flying Corps. 

requires a number of 

men of good social position, 

who have some knowledge 

of internal-combustion en- 

gines, to be trained as 
fitters. 


* * * 


n connection with the 
proposed Government 
restrictions of petrol sup- 
plies, the Great Western 
Railway notifies that it will 
be found necessary upon 
the exhaustion, on or about 
August 31, of supplies on 
hand to suspend the 
arrangements by which 
motorists are able to re- 
plenish their petrol tanks 
from supplies at Fishguard 
Harbour station, after con- 
veyance of motor cars from 
Ireland by the company’s 
boats, and at Severn Tunnel 
Junction, Patchway, and 


dry battery for the ignition £9,000 worth of goods to the hospitals which are not under the Red Cross or Femmes Pilning stations, after the 


and a supply of petrol ina de France. 


bottle, also special tools 


Lady Rothermere is seen at the wheel, and is apparently as much at home in Conveyance of cars through 
that capacity as she is with the ribbons of a smart pair of horses 


the Severn Tunnel. 


“Active Service’ 
WRISTLET WATCH. 
Fully Luminous Figures & Hands 


porting) Hunter or 
Half-Hunter, 


£376 


2 Ltd. 


Silver Case 


GD Silver Case, 
y with Screw 
Bezel and 


UW.0ENSON 
zono0n 


Hi|\9 
UU 


Others 
with 


eee Gold, 
dials, &c., 
from £2 10s. £6 10s. 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


25,O0L0 BOND STREET W., 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C- 


CARNATIONS. 


Beautiful presentation box of fresh 
Carnations (2 doz.) and Asparagus Fern, 
carefully packed and sent carriage paid 
to any address with card or letter 
enclosed. A Charming Gift for 5 
a lady. = 
Carnation Flowers and Plants supplied of many 
varieties and colours. Write for further par- 
ticulars. Terms cash or deposit account. 

Special rate for Carnations sent 

to Hospitals 1/6 per dozen, car- 

riage paid (minimum 2 dozen). 


CLURY NURSERIES, Dept. 1, Langley. Bucks. 


BELTED INFANTRY, 3 GNS. 


Waterproof yet 
Self-Ventilating. 


OFFICER. 
May 24, 1916. 

“Received coat safely and am quite 
pleased with it. If it keeps out the wet 
as thoroughly as my old one shall be 


FROM AN 


more than satisfied. I am sending my 
old one to be cleaned and pressed ; it 
kept out the rain during the blizzard 
of 26/11/1915 at Suvla Bay, and a 
more thorough test I cannot conceive. 
Let me have it back as soon as pos- 


sible.” 


The above letter refers to one of our Light 
Weight 3-Guinea Infantry Field Coats. 
Incomparable for ,Service Wear. 


Look for the label AQUASCUTUM. 


Do not accept inferior imitations. 


By Appointment to 
“ Ltd. His Majesty the King. 


Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


Famous for All-Round Excellence of 
Materials, Design and Workmanship. 


BREECHES 


WEST & SON 


The work of Expert Breeches Makers whom 
long association and experience have made 
perfect. 


Actual photo. 


Built on lines that permit the utmost 
freedom without unnecessary folds, the 
increased comfort when riding is most 
marked—the avoidance also of strain or 
drag at any point substantially prolongs 
the wearing qualities of the Breeches. 


ONE PRICE including 
ONLY £3 3 0 Buck Strappings 
The largest Stocks of Breeches Cloths 
in the Country. 
Drill Breeches, £2 2 0 
PATTERNS & PRICE LIST BY RETURN. 


WEST & SON, Ltd., 
Regimental Tailors and Outfitters, 
“FIELD HOUSE,” 

152, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


Tel.: “‘ Westcanad, Wesdo, London.” 
*Phone: Mayfair 876. 
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HE PRE-WAR i} 
STANDARD of 
“Wolseley” Cars was 
universally recognised 
and admitted; the post- 
war quality will be still 
higher, owing to the 
extreme accuracy and 
refinement of the im- 
portant mechanism we 
are producing. 

Let us add your order 
to our Waiting List, for 
delivery when this be- 
comes possible. 


AULOOLLLELTELLEOUONOULLUED LET ALUTOLOO ALLL ULLAL 
ernyyseeeriirntt, 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LIMITED, 


wstCee WiCeat rE? | — 


LoS UREA YES ESSER ESI ESUES IIIS ESLER SSUES GLEE PRO SG EAS = 
J SOOM CAINE 2s 
= =<. 
zs = 
i \7 : 
7 (lis es ee 
It: Long W. 2 SF 
ts a Long, Long Way S = 
to Berlin — and it’s made all the longer by the = ee 
unpatriotism of some British motorists. —S t aed a 
If we are to get to Berlin we must pay our way Send for this Catalogue Ss 
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—and the country needs every penny that can be 
spared to doit. Millions of pounds in gold go out 
of the Empire every year to pay for American Tyres. 

Be patriotic—Buy British Tyres—and if you want 
the best of all the British, buy 


LINCHER 


NY 
Cy 


RDER your “ Buick” now, and you 
will be amongst the first “ After 
War” owners of the famous 1916 

eS “Six.” At present our Organisation is 

engaged on National Service, and our out- 
put is restricted. But send for our catalogue 
to-day and make your future plans now. 
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General Motors (Europe), Ltd. 
136 Long Acre, London, W.C. 


THE FIRST DETACHABLE PNEUMATIC TYRE 


ALL PLANTATION RUBBER 


MOTOR TYRES. 


For Commercial Vehicles fit North British 


VALVE>, 
IN-HEAD 
MOTOR 
CARS 


Clincher Solid Rubber Band Tyres. eos : 
THE NORTH TIS CO., LTD. G 6s Sa earanvanaianiareannaneanvane IAAT TONG GAIT ANIGRILATICATICA 
169, Great Portland Street, LONDON, W. ALATA TTS 


Factories: Castle Mills, EDINBURGH. 
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Ghe 
HIGHWAY of 
FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


Great Artistic Beauty. 

HESE are the days when special 
interest is taken in ideas for the 
autumn. The new coat dresses 
have already put in an appear- 

ance, as well as the taillewrs. There will 
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An unusual silk stockinette jumper 

trimmed with cotton stockinette of a con- 

trasting colour, which has the appearance 

of the finest suede cloth. Model, Deben- 
ham and Freebody 


be many innovations; as a matter of fact 
the season’s fashions will be of great 
artistic beauty. Fur will be extensively 
used for decorative purposes, including 
moleskin, silver coney, caracul, and kolin- 
sky. The surplice collar—that queer thing 
about which there has been so much dis- 
cussion—has come through the ordeal, and 
has been so modified that it is now an 
attractive accessory. Fashion will still be 
influenced by art; the artists of the Direc- 
toire period will give us the long, straight 
lines; it is to Goya that we shall turn for 
fans and frills, to Gainsborough for the 
simple girlish gowns. It is even rumoured 
that the Celestial artists will be respon- 
sible for further inspiration. 
* * * 

Long, Graceful Lines, 
“L here is no getting away from the fact 

that the feeling for the moment is 
towards long lines. Sometimes these are 
broken to remind us, as it were, that the 
true Directoire lines have not yet arrived. 
Imagine a distinctive evening dress of 
black charmeuse—this and velvet will be 
the materials of the future. The char- 
meuse draperies sprang from beneath the 
arms, were then visibly broken at the hips 
and mended or held up with ropes of blue 
and silver beads. The effect was marvel- 
lous; the long broken line was maintained. 
The train was slit up in the centre, the 


two points weighted with bead medallions 
to match the ropes at the hips. The cor- 
sage portion was composed of black ninon 
cut on handkerchief lines, arranged with a 
square effect. Another distinctive evening 
gown was likewise of charmeuse veiled 
with lace, the latter decorated with rivers 
of jet. The skirt was quite long and full; 
there was no attempt to drape the lace 
overskirt, it was allowed to fall in graceful 
folds. The corsage was composed of a 
band of jetted lace held in position with 
ropes of lace. 
* * * 

The Dignity of Velvet. 

ines and fabrics are the features of 

the beautiful dresses that Redfern of 

Conduit Street are showing. Mr. Poynter 
Redfern always takes as the foundation of 


his creations the Grecian ideal, and bends SS 


it to the idiosyncrasies of fashion. Never, 
however, for a moment does he swerve 
from his faith in lines, and, as a conse- 
quence, his gowns are ever beautiful from 
an artistic as well as a fashion standpoint. 
Nothing could be more graceful than a 
black velvet evening gown now in these 
salons. The skirt was full and rather 
long, and at the sides were introduced 
cascade draperies, which were in harmony 
with the lines of the skirt, so that they did 
not give a bouffant effect. The front of 
the corsage was draped downwards, 
finished with a modestie of white crepe 
Georgette with a surplice collar at the back. 
Destined to accompany this was a lovely 
black velvet coat evidently inspired by the 
bonne femme, with an entire red fox laid 
over the shoulders. 


Olve Hewerdine 


or marine - blue 
ham and Free- 
mings of fur 


To a tailored suit 
stockinette Deben 
body add trim 


iv 


A Study in Green and Blue. 

“The colour scheme of what is now 
generally known by the name of a 

“chemise” dress is most difficult to de- 

scribe. The line was here again unbroken 

from shoulders to hem. The underskirt 

was of chameleon shot green-and-blue 


Distinction is given to this silk stockinette 

jumper by trimming it with fur supple- 

mented with kangaroo pockets. Model, 
Debenham and Freebody 


taffeta veiled with sapphire-blue net, the 
latter enriched with two bands of irides- 
cent embroidery. In striking contrast to 
this gown was an afternoon dress of black 
chiffon velvet. 
rows of black satin piping at the hem, 
while the piping over the hips was finished 
with black braid motifs. Another simple 
frock was carried out in white Georgette 
with entre-deux of lace, the skirt in this 
instance prettily draped with pink roses on 
the hips, the bodice finishing in a quaint 
little basque. This idea repeated in black 
and gold would be particularly charming. 


* * * 


Smart Shooting Costumes. 
‘T here is a wonderful simplicity about 
the shooting’ costumes which are 
equally appropriate for country wear in 
general. The hips were silhouetted, and 
it is not until they are well cleared that 
fulness is introduced. The pockets are 
suspended, or have the suggestion of being 
suspended, but in all instances they lie 
quite flat. The colourings of the heather 
mixtures are remarkably good this year, 
and the trimming with discretion of the 
suits with cloth of the predominating shade 
is one to be commended. In a smart 
tailleur of pavement - grey there were 
revers of periwinkle-blue, and the narrow 
strappings on the coat and skirt crossed, 
which is quite a new departure. 
(Continued on b. vi) 


The full skirt had five / 
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BLOUSE 


Designed and made by 
our own Workers from 
materials that we can 
thoroughly recommend. 


GEORGETTE 
BLOUSE, in an en- 
tirely new design, 
with full shaped 
frill to go over 
coat, entirely hem- 
stitched, and made 
in new hydrangea 
@ colourings, viz. :— 
tea rose, silver grey, 
hydrangea grey, 
foxglove~ pink, 
primrose, mauve, 
and sky blue. 


SPECIAL PRICE 


29/6 


LOUNGE 
WRAP 


N bright Crépe-de-Chine. 
Made in our own work- 
rooms. Collar and all 

hems edged with hand vein- 
ing, bodice lined silk. In 
black,white, sky, pink, mauve, 
lemon, cherry, and saxe. 


Price 69/6 


Also in rich Charmeuse, 


Price 98/6 


Catalogue post free. 


ea Debenham 
Pe & Freebody. 


(DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


F Wigmore Street. 
4 (Covendish Square) London W. 


~ * MARSHALL & 
b|SNELGROVE 


LONDON 


Famous for over a Century 


forTeste. for Quality, for Value 


VENN’S 


110, CHARING CROSS RD.,W.C. 


(First Floor.) 
’Phone - - - - GERRARD 7223. 


Ladies’ Department. 


Features of the 
AQUASCUTUM 
Costumes & Coats. 


All “ Radior” 
Beauty Aids 


are GUARANTEED to contain 
ACTUAL RADIUM and remain 
Radio-active Twenty Years. 


“RADIOR” VANISHING CREAM, 
An ideal Day Cream, of the finest Ingre- 
dients, with ectual kadium 5/9 per jar. 

*“*RADIOR” PEAU de VELOURS, 
Exquisite Face Cream and Skin Food for 

ight use. 5/9 per jar. 

“RADIOR” HAIR TONIC 
Prevents premature Greyness, Eradicates 

andruff, Promotes luxurious Glossy Hair. 
5/9 per bottle ; Double size, 10/6 

*RADIOR” SHAMPOO POWDER, 
Hair Cleanser par excellence, subtly Fra- 
grant, Refreshes and Invigorates. 

6d. per tube ; 5/- box of twelve. 

‘“RADIOR” FACE & CHIN PAD, 

Dainty Silk Pad, filled Actual Radium, 


CHARMING 
SIMPLICITY 4 
OF DESIGN. “ 


aca 


GRACE OF 
OUTLINE WITH 
PERFECTION 
OF FITTING. 


ARTISTIC 
BLENDING OF 
COLOURING 
IN MATERIALS 
THAT ARE 
ABSOLUTELY 
IMPERVIOUS » 
WO) SARE be 


orn during Rest or Sleep, removes all 
WORST tendency to” Double Chin.” Price 15/- 
“RADIOR” FOREHEAD PAD, 
OE ATIE Smaller than the Face Pad. Eradicates 
— rinkles, “ Crow's feet, etc. Relieves 
Naey Insomnia, Headache, Neuralgia. Price 7/6 
Illustrated On Sale in Hairdressing Dept., at 
Catalogues Harrods, Selfridge’s, 
Sleeping Suit in good quality Crépe de WINCHELSEA. “anG) AES SEYMOUR. Whiteley’s, D. H. Evans, 
Chine, hemstitched and threaded contrast War emergency costume Barker’s, or Drug Dept., Army 
coloured ribbon, in sky and pink, mauve and & S y x sent A smart and and Navy Stores, 
pink, black and white, etc. Very dainty. A really practical coat and —immediately useful coat for . ot pose Fas free 
£2 2 O only. skirt for farmwork or other on request. wear under . 
outdoor pursuit. — any conditions. 


Garments willingly sent on 
approval against Cash or usual 


Trade References. 


* AS) RADIOR COY 


100, REGENT STREET, 
Le: LONDON, W. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Linon Underwear. 
N owadays, when there is such an obses- 

sion for crépe de chine underwear, 
one is inclined to overlook the exquisite 
daintiness of linon trimmed with lace. It 
was at Redfern’s this week that I viewed 
the most exquisite collection of linon under- 
wear that I have ever seen. It was all made 
of the finest of fine linon trimmed with lace. 
Fairy fingers would have to acknowledge 
themselves beaten when viewing these 
garments. Little devices were introduced 
to render the garments attractive, and at 
the same time they were of the simplest 
description. 

* * * 
Stockinette Suits and Jumpers. 
ull of charm are the stockinette 

jumpers of 1916, and equally 
interesting because of their novelty 
are the skirts which are destined to 
accompany them. Debenham and 
Freebody are showing in their artistic 
salons in Wigmore Street a splendid 
variety, a few striking examples being 
sketched on p. iv. At the left is a 
distinctive jumper of silk stockinette 
trimmed with cotton stockinette of a 
contrasting colour; the latter has also 
the appearance of the finest suede 
cloth, and as a consequence gives to 
the coat an indelible cachet. The 
jumper on the right is of beige- 
coloured stockinette, and is trimmed 
with fur, and finished with pretty 
little pockets. These coats are so 
admirably cut that there is not the 
least difficulty in drawing them over 
the head. Should a skirt be desired 
to match it can be obtained in this 
department. Every day fresh ideas 
in sports coats and jumpers are arriv- 
ing in this department, and one is 
immensely impressed with the wide 
range of colours; they are perfectly 
beautiful, and are proof positive that 
the English do now understand the 
art of: dyeing. So pronounced has 
become the vogue for stockinette cos- 
tumes that in the French Model De- 
partment there are many charming 
variants on this theme to be viewed. 
In the centre of the page is one of 
marine-blue stockinette; the skirt is 
becomingly full and falls in graceful 
lines, while the belted coat is enriched 
with kolinsky. 


* * * 


Reliable Weatherproofs, 
M uch water has passed under 
London Bridge since the days 
when a weatherproof was synonymous 
with all that was unbecoming and 
unattractive. This fact was forcibly 
brought home to me when I viewed 
the new autumn Zambrene models. 
A perfect joy on a pouring wet day is 
the coat pictured on this page, and 
at the same time it looks well when 
the sun is shining. It is a Zambrene 
of double triple weatherproof, lined 
throughout with self material. It is cut on 
the same principle as an officer’s coat, with 
full sweeping skirt. In addition to this coat 
there are many others of a more decora- 
tive character which in pre-war times would 
have been designated race-coats. Some of 
them are carried out in good shades of 
Joffre-blue, and there is a splendid array 
of black-and-white checks, as well as those 
with over-checks. Then there are the 
gown coats trimmed in a great variety of 
simple ways. These excellent weather- 
proofs are stocked by all drapers and 
outfitters of prestige, and should be seen 
as soon as possible, 


Silken Underwear, 
onderful are the wearing qualities 
possessed by crépe de chine and 
finely - woven Milanese silk underwear. 
Another strong point in their favour is that 
they launder excellently. Jays of Regent 
Street have brought out an interesting 
booklet devoted to underwear of this 
character. It will be sent gratis and post 
free to all who mention the name of THE 
TATLER. Illustrated in it are crépe de chine 
nightdresses, trimmed with silk crochet, 
for 42s.; Milanese - silk combinations, 
trimmed with narrow lace and ribbon at 


A DOUBLE # 


knee, are 21s.; while gauze silk and merino 
combinations, with open-work fronts, are 
10s. 6d. There is a wealth of choice 
in chemises, knickers, and camisoles at 
equally moderate prices, while the pages 
devoted to stockings at the end of the book 

are well worth studying. 
* * * 

Cider—A Delightful Beverage. 

here is no more delicious and thirst- 
quenching beverage than cyder, and 
in addition to this it is a real preventive of 
gout and rheumatism. Bulmer’s Cham- 
pagne Cider is really delicious; it is made 
in three varieties—sweet, medium-sweet, 


vi 


TRIPLE ZAMBRENE 
WEATHERPROOF 


and dry, hence it suits every palate. This 
admirable cider is matured by exactly the 
same slow and expensive process as the 
fine champagnes of France, and, as has 
been previously mentioned, it is a noted 
preventive of gout and rheumatism. 
Neither must it be forgotten that being 
British-made its sale saves imports, hence 
every bottle sold helps to pay for the war. 
The result of the special process by which 
this cider is prépared is a sparkling beverage 
which is a pleasure to the eye and taste. 
This clearness is due to several facts; one 
is the blending of carefully selected apples 
so that the best possible results are 
obtained. Then the mixing is so well 
done that every bottle in a definite 
cuvée is filled with liquid of absolute 
identity. H. P. Bulmer and Co. of 
Hereford are the makers of this ex- 
cellent beverage, which is frequently 
called the white wine of Hereford. 


* * * 
The Beauty of Perfect Skin Health. 
alaze has quite extraordinary 


powers in counteracting and 
curing the effects of worry, sleepless- 
ness, overwork, and nerve strain on 
the skin. Furthermore, its regular 
use enables the skin to withstand 
attacks of the sun or sea air. It is 
not merely an emollient, but an active 
rejuvenating cream. It was Madame 
Helena Rubinstein, the Maison de 
Beauté Valaze, 24, Grafton Street, 
W., who brought it to London more 
years ago than one cares to acknow- 
ledge remembering. It is 2s. and 
4s. 6d. a pot; naturally the latter size 
is the more economical to use. A 
new preparation for which this clever 
specialist is responsible is the Valaze 
Suoproof Balm. It is delightfully 
soothing and an excellent foundation 
for powder, and then it is so mode- 
rate in price — 3s. a bottle, which 
lasts quite a long time. Then for 
ultra-sensitive skins there is Valaze 
Balm Rose, which is the same price. 
Those who have been working on the 
land and elsewhere during these tro- 
pical days will welcome the Valaze 
Bleaching Cream as it is a sure and 
remarkably quick remover of obsti- 
nate sunburn and tan; neither must 
it be forgotten that ribbon stains soon 
disappear when it is used. No notice 
of Madame Rubinstein’s specialities 
is complete without a few words re- 
garding the Valaze Liquidine, as it 
completely takes away the shine and 
oiliness of the skin, and is to be 
obtained for 5s. 6d. a bottle. 

* * * 


Military and Sporting Tailors. 
|t is with pleasure that we chronicle 

the fact that, owing to the in- 
crease in their clientéle, West and 
Son, the well-known military and 
sporting tailors, have been obliged to 
move into larger and more commo- 
dious premises at 152, New Bond Street, 
adjoining their old address. 

* * * 
The Sanitas Company, Ltd. 
“L his company has recently introduced 
several new preparations, including 

Sanitas Anti-Vermin Paste, which is re- 
puted to be a simple, safe, and preventive 
remedy for body vermin, and therefore 
eminently useful to our soldiers at the 
front; Kaytor is an application for use in 
cases of nasal catarrh and hay fever; and 
Potex, a scientific potato remedy, has 
afforded great relief in cases of rheumatism, 
lumbago, and allied affections. 
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139 6 141 Regent Street 


LONDON.W. 
BEAUTIFULLY MODELLED 


elled in Colours, Platinised 
17 6 


18-ct. Gold, Enamel 
Diamonds, £5 


Others from £7 0.0 to £250 0 


in Colours, set 
10 0 


ANY REGIMENTAL OR NAVAL BADGE can he 

Reproduced in Gold or Enamel, with or without 

Precious Stones, from £3.10.0 to £50. 
Sketches and Estimates on Application. 


1 


OATINE will restore the 
bloom of Youth to the 
most faded complexion. 
It gets down into the 
pores and removes the 
dirt and grime embedded 
there. It makes the skin 
soft and velvety—hence 
its success. Get a jar 
to-day. 


In white jars, 1/14 & 2/3 
Ask for— 


Oatine 


GET IT AT YOUR CHEMISTS. 


Rowlands 


Kalydor 


Makes your Skin soft 
and smooth. 


h You can easily have a clear, velvety, 
ealthy complexion if you use 


Rowland’s 


Kalydor 


“For Your Skin.” 


It cools and refreshes the FACE, 
HANDS and ARMS. PREVENTS and 
removes FRECKLES, TAN, SUN- 
BURN, ‘etc. Soothes and heals all 
Irritation, Stings of Insects, etc. 
Produces a beautifully Clear and 
Healthy Complexion, and a SKIN as 
SOFT as VELVET, Bottles 2/3, 4/6, 
and 8/6. Of Stores, Chemists, and 
Rowlands, 67, Hatton Garden, London. 


| Laanag cane dea gegaessamataarTnerateS 


NEW GREEK 
CREPE DE CHINE 


NIGHTDRESS 


Designed and made by our 
own workers in pure silk 
Crépe de Chine, or triple 
Ninon, finished at waist 
with fine tucks, entirely 
handmade. 


Price 39/6 


Sent on Approval. 


Debeshan 
GFoeebady 


(OEAENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Squere) London W. 
(Br fo SS ee 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value 


aa Keep on Sending | 
_ HORLICK’S RATION | 
|MALTED MILK TABLETS 


To Members of the Expeditionary Forces 
and Prisoners of War. 


A round, air-tight tin weighing 7 ozs., containing 80 highly compressed tablets. 
From 10 to 20 tablets dissolyed in the mouth as required supply the nourishment 
given by an ordinary meal. The contents of one tin are sufficient to maintain 
strength and vigour for 24 hours without any other food; the tablets also relieve 

thirst and quickly restore energy and vitality. 


Send one to YOUR Soldier to-day. 


Price 1/6 each. Post f.ee to any address. 
If your Chemist cannot supply you, we will send the tin 
post free to any address on receipt of 1/6. Give FULL 
name and address to which you wish the ration sent, 
also state your own name and address and write plainly. 
Be particular to give regimental number, rank, name, squadron 
or company, battalion, battery, regiment (or other unit), staff 
appointment or department. Also state with whioh Expedi- 

tionary Force your soldier is serving. 
See that the name “‘Horlick’s’’ appears on each tin. 
HORLICK’S MALTED MILK CO., SLOUGH, BUCKS., ENCLAND 


Te eigieinvs [sie sre/ ele siete] sie SISrat 
fej sisi ieiejeisiaielersieieieieretsh 


feeislaslecalsisieta 


Hoel isisteisluse sie ts saississtaiis 


Pearesteiseisileireie 


For everyday use 


There is no finer linen than that produced 
by Robinson & Cleaver. Made from the 
finest flax yarns, it will stand long and 
hard wear without losing its original white- 
ness. It is offered at manufacturers’ prices. 


Irish Household Linen. 


By Royal Warrant. 
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Linen Sheets, hemmed, .size 2 X 3 yards, 37/10; 2 x 34 


I R I S H yards, 44/-; 24 x 3 yards, 46/10 per pair. Hemstitched 
Huckaback Towels, size 22X40 ins., 17/6 and 19/6 dozen. 


Irish Handkerchiefs. 


No. 25.—Ladies' Pure Linen Hemstitched Handker- 
chiefs, size about 13 inches, with }-inch hem, 5/9 dozen. 


Samples and Price Lists sent Post Free on request. 


Robinson .Cleaver: 


36 N, Donegall Place 


BELFAST 


LINEN 


World Renowned 
for Quality & Value 


LONDON LIVERPOOL 


Vil 
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“Punch’’ Summer Number, 1916. 


‘* German Food Authorities have 
decided that coffee grounds, when 
dried and powdered very fine, can 
be employed as fodder for cattle 
6 . further experiments are 
now being conducted to ascertain 
whether cows fed upon this pro- 
duct can be induced to yield a 
marketable Café au Lait.’ 


Produced in this way, Café 
au Lait would obviously leave 
plenty of ‘grounds’ for com- 
plaint. 


MILKMAID 
CAFEAULAIT 


Leaves no‘ grounds’ for complaint. 


It is made from the choicest 
freshly-roasted coffee, pure rich 
milk, and refined sugar. The 
addition of boiling water only 
produces in a moment the ex- 
quisite and economical bever- 
age of our French Allies. . 


Sold by all Grocers and Stores. 
Cash price 7d. & 1/1} per tin. 


ETN UMN OMNI UATI TUTTI ie 


RADIO- 


PILOCARPINE 
HAIR TONIC 


PRICE 5/- 
POST FREE. 


A SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION, 
combines the valuable properties of 
Radio-Pilocarpine, the former bringing 
the roots of the hair into a thoroughly 
healthy condition, and the latter pro- 
moting a new crop, of the original colour. 


Effectually CURES SPECIAL 
erex Helv RADIUM 
out the use of any 

lead, sulphur or other SKIN FOOD 
harmful substance. 2/6 per pot. 


Radium Water Manufacturers 


73 DUKE ST., GROSVENOR SQ., 
Telephone— LONDON, W.. Gerrard 4942. 
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“, . . AND THE REST IS LIES—continued. 


“Oh! possibly,” said the Wraith, “but love 
isn’t everything.” 
“ One couldn’t live without it,” said the White 


at something rather like a dry leaf that had 
blown across her face. It was the Butterfly. 


“Our friend is dead,” she remarked to the~ 


Nina looked at her companion, watching the 
disappointment in his eyes. Then she smiled, 
“ Silly boy!” she said softly, and stuck a little 


Rose sentimentally. White Rose. 

“Or on it,’ returned the Spirit smiling, and 
she raised her cold eyes to the moon. There 
was no bitterness in their blue-grey depths, 
yet they held the concentrated cynicism of 


all time. 


flower. 


It was evening six weeks later, and the lilies 
had all faded. There was a sound of voices, 
and the inevitable couple came down the wide 
path to the sundial; a girl in a white tennis 
dress and a middle-aged man. 

“ Well!” he said abruptly. “ Well!” But the 
girl made noreply. He waited, fidgetting a little ; 
her silence seemed to irritate him. Then sud- 
denly, taking his courage in both hands, “ Will 
you marry me?” he asked. 

The girl looked at him for a moment, 
swinging her racquet idly, and there was a 
hard look in her eyes. She said nothing. 

“1.” he began again, “I would try to make 


you happy. I could give you everything you 
wanted, you know.” 
“Everything?”? The girl raised her dark 


brows. “Surely no one has everything. Say, 
most things.” 

“Well, will you?” He was getting a trifle 
impatient. 

“T don’t know.” She hesitated, then, with a 
little catch of the breath, “‘ Yes.” 

The man took her hands, and his plain face 
lit up with rather a charming smile. “So you 
can care for me just a little, Nina?” But she 
drew herself away. 

“Don't,” she exclaimed pettishly; “I don’t 
like that sort of thing. It—it is so futile; don’t 
you think so?” 

The Spirit leaned forward and looked down 


“Poor little sentimentalist,” replied the 


“No,” said the Spirit, ‘those whom the gods 
love die young,” and she laughed. 


THE HON. MRS. UPTON 


Who has just been married to the Hon. Mount- 

joy Upton, who is now Lord Templetown’s 

heir, his elder brother, who was in the K.R.R., 

having been killed in action last year. The 

Hon. Mrs. Upton is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Conran 


gold bud through his buttonhole. “I am never 
demonstrative. Now come and tell mother,” 
and she moved away. 

“A millionaire,’ remarked the Wraith ip 
answer to an unspoken question of the White 
Rose. ‘‘ They aren’t too plentiful.” 

It was a few days later, dusk, and damp 
where the heavy dew had fallen. Beside the 
White Rose bush the Wraith was standing, looking 
disinterestedly at a figure huddled at the foot of 
the sundial; close to her lay a crumpled news- 
paper. 

“Ts it Nina?” asked the Rose. 
Wraith nodded. 

After a minute the girl raised her face, and 
gazed blankly about her. 

“Killed!”? she said drearily, and again, 
“ Killed!” 

“Who ?” whispered the Rose. 

“The Soldier, of course,’’ answered the Spirit, 
“Watch!” 

The girl was staring at her left hand, pulling 
nervously at the fingers, and suddenly she tore 
off a large emerald ring and flung it on the grass, 

“Killed !’? murmured shea third time. “Oh, 
forgive me!’’ Then she covered her face and 
began to cry again. She cried quietly, her 
shoulders shaking, and the Spirit watched with 
half-shut eyes. After a little, however, she 
pulled herself together, and with a slight shrug 
got wearily to her feet. Deliberately she wiped 
her eyes, smoothed her skirt, and folded the 
crumpled paper. Then, with a strange, tired 
smile, she walked away; but before she went 
she stooped and picked up the ring. 

“You asked me once,” remarked the Spirit, 
“whether I believed in anything. My reply is, 
yes—in the eternal folly of mankind.” 


And the 


Latlie Charies 


‘ 


DAty’s: (Tel. Gerrard 201.) THE HAPPY DAY. 
The George Edwardes’ New Production. 
EVENINGS at 8. MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
Messrs. G. P. Huntley, Lauri de Frece, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner, 
Misses Jose Collins, Rosina Filippi, Dorothy Shale, Unity More. 


POLLO (Gerrard 3243). ALBERT DE CouRVILLE’S SEASON. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.20. MATINEES, MONS., WEDS. and SATS. at 2,30. 


**HOBSON’S CHOICE.” by Harorp BricHouse. 
“The REALLY Funny Play’ at a REALLY COOL THEATRE, 


PALLADIUM, Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALways THE Best VARIETY ENTFRTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 
2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing Aug. 7th :—Miss Hetty King. Albert Whelan, Daisy Dormer, 
Sam Mayo, Femina Quartette, Beth Tate, Charles Austin & Co., Joan Hay, Chas. Whittle, Kratons. 


ONDON OPERA HOUSE KINGSWAY. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.15. MATINEES, WED., THURS. and SAT. at 2.15. 
Mr. OswaLp Stor presents a new Comedy and Spectacular Revue, 


*“LOOK. WHO’S HERE.” 


Ethet Levey, Billy Merson, Fred Kitchen, Florence Smithson, and an Army of Singers, Dancers. 
ond Musicians. Box Office, 10 to 10. Holborn 6840 (8 Lines). 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENE EINE. 


Via CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 
Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, 


Through Booking to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 


Twin-sc. Steamers Tons, London. 
12,036 Sept. 22 
; 9,023 Oct. 20 

PLYMOUTH. 


F. Green & Co., 
ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co. 


Managers ... { 


For passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Brancb 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. bop 

Any Size-—-1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. . 

Prints or Postcards 1d. CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 


MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. : 
“ LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. "Phone Mus. 574-5, 


WOODHALL SPA. VICTORIA HOTEL. 


BROMO-IODINE_ WATER AND BATHS, 


; TENNIS. CROQUET, GARAGE. 
Kitchens controlled by Mons. Soyer, late Brooks's Club. 


GOLF. 


Printed by Eyre & Sportiswoope, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C, 
London, E.C.—August 9, 1916. Entered as Second-class Matter at 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY 

(Breeder of Ch, Hadley Tango and Ch, 
Brockholt Bridget) has Sealyham Terriers 
and French Police Dog Puppies. Approval. 
—Cromwell Cottage, Courtfield Gardens, 
London, Tel.: 3161 Western. Main Kennels, 
Hinton End, Crewkerne, Somerset. 


vf OW TO ENSURE SUCCESS 

IN BREEDING,” an_ interesting 
booklet free on receipt of name and address.— 
ee Lrp., Dept. H., Warton Road, Strat- 
ord, E. 


CHAMPION RHONA,” 


BAEONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


TRAINING FOR BUSINESS 
AND SECRETARIAL 
| POSITIONS. 


Full Courses or 
Separate Subjeotg 
may be taken, 


90,000 
SUCCESSES. 


Day, Evening, or 
Postal Conrses. 


Address (mentioning 
No. 76) Secretary, 
Pitman’s School, 
Southampton Row, W.C. 


“SENNY DING.” 


MES. MORLAND has a lovely 


selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 


Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


i MAJOR RICHARDSON’S 


SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES) 
-as supplied Army in France, 


Sgns. 

POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES) 
for house and personal guards, 
5 gns.; Pups, 2 gns. 

BLOODHOUNDS, from 29 gns. ; 
Pups. 5 gns. 

ABERDEEN, SCOTCH, FOX and 
IRISH TERRIERS, 5 gns.; 

ups, 2 gns. 
Grove End, Harrow. Toy, 493, 


Branch Schools at 


Brixton, Croydon, Ealing, Finsbury 
Park, Forest Gate and Wimbledon. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG 


NO TWO ALIKE. 
3d. per Packet of Six Labels, 


Ofall Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, Stationers, et 


and Published Weekly by THe Spuere & Ta ; ; et, 
the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 Mags acne et 
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When thou fair women see’st, marvel not 


I —————_—__— 
Can you honestly say that you are satisfied with the appearance of your face 
and neck when you contemplate the image of your bodily shape in your 
bedroom mirror ? : : at 3 : 
If you find yourself in the unfortunate position of having to answer this 
question in the negative do not despair, but lose no time in calling at the 
3 Hystogen Institute, where 
the latest methods of 
Beauty Treatments are ap- 
plied—the result of much 
study and wide experience, 
and, moreover, based on 
proved scientific principles. 
The remarkable results are 
accomplished without the 
use of massage, lotions, 
creams, pomades, steam- 
ing, electricity, or paraffin 
injections, The new me- 
thods are superseding all 
these time-worn remedies, 
for it is more convenient 
and thorough, as well as 
quicker in wiping every z . 
ugly blemish from the face. , s 
The following imperfec- 4 P we Rake ony 
tions can be corrected per- After the Treatment. 
manently from within one 
hour. The treatment is absolutely painless and harmless, and does not leave 
any visible marks. At least one personal visit for treatment is necessary. 


Ugly Frown Furrows Fallen, Bulging Eyebrows Drooping Mouth Corners 
Mouth-to-Nose Lines Hollow Cheeks Exaggerated Expression 
Flabby, Wrinkled Eyelids Imperfect Facial Contour Furrows 
Crow’s Feet Wrinkles Sickly, Sallow Skin Imperfect Nose, any kind 
Warts, Red -Veins, Moles Unrefined Complexion Thin Arms, Elbows and 

Superfluous Hair Prominent Collar Bones Shoulders Freckles 
Red Nose Blotches Sagging Cheeks or Face Outstanding Knuckle and 
Baggy Chin Flabby Neck Projecting Ears Ankle © Large Pores 


CSU L ERR ERC CC CROC DY, 


Unsightly noses are corrected in one visit. 
If you are unable to call for a free consultation write without delay for the booklet 
“Facial Perfection,” which will be sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for postage, and learn 
how extremely easy it is to free yourself of the defect which detracts from your appear- 
ance and is perhaps growing worse daily. This little book also contains Press Opinions 
and copies of Testimonials. Many of those successfully treated are willing to give 
their testimony in person at interviews which may be arranged at the Institute. 


Hours from 10 to 5, or by special appointment. 


The Hystogen Institute, 17, Baker St., London, W. 


(Established in 1907.) (Portman Square.) 


bt 


Before the Treatment. 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE. 
RED 


& BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it 


being so much stronger than ORDINARY 
COFFEE. 


ae 
KEATINGS 
KILLS 


\ 


ri . ado ‘Tins 1” 3" 6" 1« i, 
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Thick Lips - 


El MINA 


Clear Skin, Bright Eyes, 
the Liver active and well 


You will feel young and full of vigour if 
you take Carter’s Little Liver Pills. 
Keep them on your dressing table and 
take a dose the moment you begin to 
need a liver and bowel regulator. 


Don’t wait for dizzy, bilious headaches, 
disordered stomach or sallow, blotchy 
skin to trouble you. Be well all the time! 


Children take them without fuss. 


Small’ Pill, Small Dose, Small Price. 


Genuine must bear signature 


THE TATLER 


Get rid of your | 
Skin Trouble 


There is danger in delay—therefore get 
Antexema immediately. Antexema 
instantly stops that horrid, teasing 
itching, which worries by day and 
prevents sleep at night. The 
moment it is applied your irritated 
skin is cooled and soothed, and 
all stinging burning pain ceases. 
Continue using Antexema and all 
signs of skin illness will quickly 
disappear. Eczema, rashes, bad 
legs, bad hands, face spots, and 
every other sore, irritated, scaly 
or blotchy skin condition, is 
thoroughly and permanently 
cured by this famous British 
skin remedy. 


Get Antexema to-day 


Antexema is not a greasy ointment, but 
a creamy liquid, which does not soil your 
garments, and is invisible on the skin. 


Do your duty to your skin and get Antexema to-day. 
Supplied by all chemists and stores everywhere. Also of 
Boots Cash Chemists, Army & Navy, Civil Service Stores, 
Harrods, Selfridge’s, Whiteley’s, Parkes’, Taylor's Drug 
Co., Timothy White’s, and Lewis and Burrows’ at 1/3 and 
3/- per bottle, or post free in plain wrapper, 1/6 and 3/- 
from Antexema, Castle Laboratory, London, N.W. Also 
India, Australia, New Zealand, Canada, Afiica, and Europe. 


Let your child wear the Claxton Ear Cap in the nursery and during sleep, 
and any tendency to outstanding ears will be corrected. The Claxton Ear 
Cap gently moulds the cartilages while they are pliable. Made in rose 
pink in 21 sizes. Send your order direct, giving measurements round head 
just above ears, and over head from loke to lobe of ears, to T. P. Claxton, 
Castle Laboratory, London, N.W., and enclose remittance of 4/= Also 
obtainable from chemists, stores, Harrod's, Selfridge’s, John Barnes & Co., 
Ltd., Garrould’s, Woolland Bros., and other Ladies’ Outfitters. 


HIMROD’S 
CURE FOR 
ASTHMA 


Gives instant re- 
lief from Catarrh, 
Asthma, etc. The 
StandardRemedy 
for over 40 years. 


At all chemists 
4/3 atin. 


Carter’s 

Little 
Liver 
Pills 
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ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED 


ACCIDENTS, FIRE, 
BURGLARY, MOTOR CARS 
EMPLOYERS INSURANCE, 

FIDELITY GUARANTEES. 


Claims paid users 
fi¢4.000,000 3,509,000 


HEAD OFF.cE 


\ MOORGATE STREET 


THIS COUPON-INSURANCE-TICGKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2,00 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corpovation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 tu 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
representative of the bona fide holder of tnis Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any. Railway Company's 
Passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident. (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 


the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under se 


venty years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ‘Ocean AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimitEeD, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 


are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 
The 


Week of issue from August 9, 1916. 


bossession of thisCoupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can, be seen at the Principal Office of theCorporation. 


SEMIREEUEY Eonnceccrxcactseescancccssctcalccnconssesuccstcausccuadttacccucescticecesscuvsctertestecertcete 


Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either directly to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of Subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penry stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGGIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, Lozdon, E.G, 
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Defence against Air Attacks. 
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ROYAL VINOLIA CREAM. 


pok the defence of the complexion against air attacks 
in the shape of cold winds and inclement weather 
generally, Royal Vinolia Cream proves unfailingly reliable. 
No matter what the conditions, Royal Vinolia Cream 
keeps the complexion in natural freshness and beauty. 


Royal Vinolia Cream contains valuable medicinal properties. It 1s 
specially suitable for relieving all cases of eczema, skin irritation, redness, 
roughness and chaps. It quickly soothes and heals cuts and abrasions. A 

AB  inshould always be kept at hand ready for immediate use. 


In Tins, 1/13 & 2/- 


ROYAL VINOLIA CREAM SOAP. is confidently 
recommended to users of the Cream, as it contains ail the 
active ingredients of this valuable preparation. It is specially 
soothing for tender and delicate skins. 


A In Boxes of three Tablets. Price One Shilling. 
NOLIA COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON AND PARIS. eee 
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